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Around Town. 


At the Baptist Convention, which has been 
in session here during the past week, an in- 
teresting discussion took place with regard to 

“Dependent churches” and the work which 

should be accomplished by the young preachers, 

who as a rule are sent to minister to such com- 
munities. The Rev. Alexander Grant of Win- 
nipeg, who for years” had charge of tie Baptist 

Home Missions and is one of the most 
brilliant and earnest of the Baptist clergymen 
in Canada, dglivered a very stirring speech in 
which he pointed out that the chief aim cof a 
church should not be to become large and fash- 
jonable, but to do good. Many of his brethren 
considered that he was unduly severe upon the 
faculty of McMaster University, insomuch as 
he alleged that there shou!d be in that institu- 
tion a professor of common sense, I do not 
know why it should be, but the teaching work 
in theological institutions of all the religious 
sects, and I presume it is not different in Mc- 
Master University, is of an abstract and dry- 
as-dust sort. Students get a very fine knowl- 
edge of Greek and learn all about exegesis and 
homileties, while failing to acquire that knowl- 
edge which makes it possible for them to be 
effective in ministering to those in their 
charge or who could be attracted to their con- 
gregation if the preaching were of a more 
practical kind. 

a 
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There are few professions in which there are 
so few marked successes as that of the min- 
istry. The majority of those who may be 
called the out-put of theological seminaries are 
drowsy, heavy fellows who fail to comprehend 
that the inspiration of which they speak can- 
not be expected to touch with tire the tongue 
of the slow-witted and dull people who imagine 
that their Greek and piety should be a sufficient 
equipment. No doubt poorer material is of- 
fered to the professors in these institutions 
than is in the hands of, those who prepare men 
for law, medicine and the general pursuits of in- 
tellectual life. There are as many prizes in the 
ministry, though the highest are not quite so 
high as in law, yet we find brighter minds and 
many more of them at the bar than in the pul- 
pit, There are more dull men who mistake 
enthusiasm for genius, who fail to discriminate 
between pious laziness and inspiration, than 
in any other walk of life. I am particularly 
fond of preachers, for they afford me the best 
studies I have in-human nature as it may be- 
come warped by the adulation of small people, 
combined with a self-complacency which seems 
to take possession of those who imagine that 
they are making a great sacrifice in accept- 
ing a small salary for serving God, while 
they might have a_ large retainer for 
serving the devil. As a matter of fact 
it is generally the position, not the man, 
that earns the respect of parishioners and the 
man himself would be lost in competition with 
the despised many who follow some more 
tleshly occupation. Many of these men are 
making a great sacrifice; many of them are 
abandoning pursuits which might be very 
remunerative. The Rev. Alexander Grant is 
one of these. Heisa particularly bright and 
humorous man who on the_religious-lecture 
platform might make a large amount of 
money. Heis more bright and taking than 
Sam Jones and might earn a popularity as 
great as has been made by that remarkable 
Southerner, while doing vastly more good, yet 
he is an exception and there are not many like 
him in the Baptist denomination or any other. 
Farmers who are enthusiastic and have some 
gift of public speaking very often think they 
are “called” to the ministry when as a 
matter of fact they are simply tired of 
hard work. They go to a theological seminary 
to prepare for the ministry, believing that 
their piety and earnestness will supply the 
lack of ability and knowledge of human nature 
necessary to make them worthy ministers of 
the Gospel. After they acquire a knowl- 
edge of Greek they think themselves 
educated, and after learning the rules 
of homiletics believe that they are ready 
to go out and preach. What Brother Grant 
says about a knowledge of the Bible being of the 
greatest value to such men, is true. To know 
human nature and how to heal the wounds 
caused by sin, and convert those who are ap- 
proachiug nearer God and good things, by suf- 
fering and a realization of the vanity of every- 
thing earthly, is a very different but equally 
necessary equipment, 

a 
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A drowsy theological seminary cannot make 
a good preacher out of a tired ploughman or a 
converted blacksmith. ~A portion of the blame 
must be allotted to teachers who do not know 
how to develop men and properly equip them, 
but much of the trouble is caused by the poor- 
ness of the material. Paul, the great reasoner, 
the man who had been thoroughly educated in 
law and knew all about the creeds of his day, 

was chosen by Christ as the great exponent of 
his doctrine. Inspiration even at that early 
period of the church was not relied upon as 
sufficient armament against the philosophers 
and doctors of that day. When modern in- 
spiration is of such a moderate sort, pious 

fervor certainly cannot be sufficient to combat 
the well tutored men who are not prepared to 
accept the truth without hearing from the 
preachers of, it a reason for the faith that is 
in them. 
~ + 

How is it that the church does not win to it 
preachers who are learned in other professions? 

Why does it find it necessary to select its 

preachers from amongst those young men who 

have so little knowledge of the world? The 

&rand truths of christianity are sufficient to 
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inspire those who have been engaged in the | thing to criticize in this way, for what can be 


most glorious of secular careers, and there is 
nothing in these traths which should come in 
conflict with the erudition found necessary to 
equip men in le-s pious professions. Both 
Brother Grant and those who opposed his idea 
it seems to me are partially wrong. It is a 
question of material, a question of attracting 
men who do not need to make their preliminary 
studies at McMaster University or anywhere 
else. Very few young men are fit to undertake 
the responsibility of the pulpit. The grand 
career of preaching the Gospel, of winning men 
from evil ways should attract the most learned 
and most earnest of those who have any 
ability in gaining the ear of the populace. Can 
it be true, do not facts suggest it as being true, 
that religionists have become so narrow and 
exclusive, so set upon certain doctrines that 
few but the un-informed, the unlearned, those 
eagerly anxfous to obtain a social and profes- 
sional status of some sort will accept the doc- 
trines and the difficulties of pulpit and pastoral 
labor? If it be so it is but a natural result that 
a large percentage of them are fa'lures, for no 
profession, whether it be pious or otherwise, 
can change a bumpkin into an orator, trans- 
form the one who should be following the 
plough into a successful teacher of men. In 
order to get a preacher then, must we catch 
him young? before he is spoiled by the world, 
that is to say, before he knows what the world 
is like? If this be the case, achair of common 
sense would be a fine addition to the ordinary 
theological seminary. Tuition in the wondrous 
ways of the human heart as well as in the 
mysteries of theology, should be given. A 
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special course in the demonstration ot mental 
and emotional anatomy should be instituted, 
yet with all these advantages the theological 
student who is dull and heavy could not be 
transtormed into one bright and engaging. I 
am of the opinion that the church should en- 
deavor to obtain the entire service of men who 
know the world. How is it that Mr. Sam 
Blake, for instance, does not give his entire at- 
tention to preaching? He is fond of it and 
would be an exceedingly successful pulpit 
minister. He makes more money by practicing 
law. Religion with him, as it is with the 
majority of people, is not the absorb!ng thing 
of life, but a side show. There is evidently 
something lacking both financially and morally 
and spiritually in religious organizations, or 
our clever men when they abandon the flesh 
pots of sin would give themselves and all their 
service to the saving of souls and the preaching 
of the message Of love, 
” >. 

The Young Liberals and the Young Con- 
servatives have elected their presidents and 
have listened to speeches and have been able 
to more or less successfully demonstrate that 
some queer sort of unreasoning zeal is their 
chief and guiding impulse. As far as I can 
discover they do not seize upon any great prin- 
ciple and become enamored of it for patriot- 
ism’s sake, No better evidence of how material 
and unlovely our politics have become can be 
found than the attitude of so large a number 
of young men who so early in life are tainted 
by the cynicism, yes, by the corruption which 
makes a pure patriotism and thoughtful eager- 
ness for the country’s good an absurdity in 
their midst. Iam quite convinced that these 
organizations of young men are of great value 
to the members thereof and the community 
generally, but I am far from satisfled that they 
are developing upon the best and most patri- 
otic lines. Yet it seems to be an ungracious 
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done? Our whole atmosphere is impregnated 
with partizanship. Patriotism and patriotic per- 
formances are left to the schoolboys. The little 
fellows with their wooden guns are partizans 
already, though thank heaven the pure 
white flame of patriotism seems to kindle 
easily in their young hearts. Probably the 
best way of putting out these ineffectual fires 
would be the organization of associations of 
Boy Reformers and Roy Conservatives, the 
election of officers, the canvassing and nagging 
and pettifogging which precede and follow the 
struggles of a puny election. 


* * 

The chief joke of the month is the suggestion 
of a Montreal paper that Premier Abbott should 
use “patriotic compulsion” and save the 
country by adding to his cabinet Christopher 
Robinson, or W. H. Uowland, or Edward 
Blake. Of course both Christopher Robinson 
and Edward Blake are good and capable men, 
but neither of them is a politician, and it 
would be impossible to obtain their services by 
**patriotic compulsion” or otherwise. There has 
not been a funnier suggestion however since 
the Conservative party began to look about it 
for a new man, than that W. H. Howland go 
down there and convert the Cabinet. The 
more one thinks of it the funnier it gets. He 
started in toreorganize this town, and we have 
not got overit yet. The thought of him reor- 
yanizing the Cabinet and the country, of him 
holding mission services in the Public Works 
Department and making one of his desperate 
ar.d ineffectual attempts to lead cities and 
provinces to walk in newness of life, while his 
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official charge is going to the dogs, either indi- 
cates that this country is wofully lacking in 
men, or the editor of the Montreal paper is 
wofully lacking in sense, unless, of course, it is 
ajoke! Asa jokeitis very, very funny. As 
a serious suggestion it is idiotic. 

The Hon. Mr. Chapleau seems to have the 
only really workable plan for reorganizing the 
Government and putting this country on the 
easy down grade to prosperity, and that is by 
making him Minister of Public Works or 
Railways and Canals. He is not particular 
which as long as he has a better opportunity 
than he at present enjoys of fattening himself 
and his followers at the well worn trough, 
The Globe has frequently told him that he 
applied for admission into the Liberal party 
and was black-balled. His denial is couched in 
the terms of a lawyer's quibble. In the first 
place, he says the charge is untrue ; secondly, 
he had a right to offer to change his party 
alliance if he wanted to; thirdly, he can prove 
that other great men have done it. I am 
watching with interest to see what Premier 
Abbott does under the circumstances. We all 
know that this man Chapleau is an ingrate, a 
dangerous man. He has never proven himself 
loyal to his country and he has frequently 
proved himself disloyal to his leader and his 
party. He does not appear to me to be honest; 
the majority of the Conservatives and the entire 
body of Reformers consider him dishonest ; he 
is skilful with nothing but his mouth, and yet 
he esteems himself the greatest French-Cana- 
dian alive. If Premier Abbott promotes him 
instead of dismissing him as he should, Canada 
may settle down to the conviction that so old 
and astute a man as Mr. Abbott having ac- 
cepted Chapleau as a portion of the national 
situation, we must consider him the embodi- 
ment of those delightful French-Canadian vir- 
tues and vices necessary to make vpa politician 


from that Canadian Nazareth. If we are re- 
duced to such a s‘rait as this’ we may consider 
ourselves in the dilemma which forced revo- 
lutionists before now into the belief that blooa- 
shed is sometimes preferable to ballots. Bal- 
lots will become a farce if boodling is to 
be Canada’s chiefest and finest art. As my 
friend Jim Fuller once remarked to me with 
regard to the state of society in Montana: 
**Horse-stealing haa become so prevalent that 
it nad begun to be regarded as a legitimate 
business,” 

‘* How did you cure it?” I inquired. 

** One night we lynched eleven horse thieves, 
and the next day we went gunning for the rest.” 

It is time we began to adopt political lynch 
law in this country, and after the first 
harvest of those who have been robbing 
the treasury it would pay us to go gun- 
ning for the rest. If Premier Abbott has 
not heard of the touching little legend in 
which good dog Tray is made to come to grief 
by evil associations, someone should send him 
a copy of that useful volume, for he will be 
making a rope for his own neck if he promotes 
to an important spending department a man 
like Chapleau, whom the Grits wouldn’t have, 
a man that the devil himself wouldn’t have if 
he could help it. As I remarked before, I am 
of the opinion that in the present crisis a Conser- 
vative government with a Chapleau in it is 
preferable to a Reform government with so 
much queer timber, and possibly so many un- 
developed Chapleaus in it, but I am not sure. 
We don't want to trade off the country to get 
rid of Chapieau, but we wouldn't mind trading 
off Premier Abbott to get rid of them, and that 
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is the transaction that will likely take place if 
the sweet-voiced French-Canadian orator with 
a razor in his boot isn’t attended to within a 
reasonable length of time. 

I had a chat the other day with Mr. Warring 
Kennedy, who had just returned from the 
Methodist Ecumenical Council held in Wash- 
ington. He was much pleased with the char- 
acteristics of the five or six hundred delegates 
representing the thirty millions of adherents 
now claimed by the Methodist Church. The 
chief features of the discussion, he says, were 
those social topics involving personal purity 
and the uplifting of those who are at present 
socially at a disadvantage. The unity of 
Methodism, the consolidation of all those who 
in practical points believe alike, and a proper 
alliance with other evangelical bodies, also re- 
ceived a great deal of attention. President 
Harrison addressed the Council on Saturday 
and evidently made a good impression on the 
mind of Mr. Kennedy. He describes him as a 
little man—dressed in asuit of black broadcloth, 
Prince of Wales style, and black gloves—but 
with a big head and a composed manner. In 
what appeared to be an extemporaneous ad- 
dress he maintained the dignity of his high office 
and yet manifested a certain amount of en- 
thusiasm as he paced up and down the plat- 
form addressing the Council. Mr. Kennedy 
accompanied the Epworth League when they 
were given a reception at the White House, 
and felt sorry for the President who had 
to shake hands with about seven hundred 
people who were perhaps unaware that the 
human digits cannot bear squeezing and pull- 
ing when se much hand-shaking has to be 
done. Sir Julian Pauncefort also visited the 
Council, but he merely bowed and had nothing 
to say, probably fearful that he might make a 
diplomatic mistake. In the bright and charm- 
ing description which Mr. Kennedy gave me of 
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the whole affair, he conveyed an impression 
which it is impossible to reproduce in a mere 
sketch of what he said. 


7 
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Another thing which rather astonished the 
Toronto delegate was the ability displayed by 
the colored representatives, who at no time 
showed any inferiority to their white brethren. 
One day a colored bishop presided. His rulings 
and general attitude excited the admiration of 
all those present, for no better presiding officer 
occupied the chair during the entire Council. 
Altogether it was an admirable body and one I 
should have liked to have seen, for the brainiest 
men in onc of the greatest denominations in 
tne world were there assembied, editors, 
preachers, bishops and laymen, and, as Mr. 
Kennedy remarked, “the broadest phases of 
the broadest religious thought” were offered 
for consideration. 


+ 
* * 


The succession of Balfour to the Conserva- 
tive leadership in the British House of Com- 
mons is but another instance of the truth of 
the doctrine I have long upheld in these 
columns, that it is the brave man, the fighter, 
the man who will grit his teeth and clench his 
hands and fight on through to the end, who 
gains supremacy. Balfour was sneered at as 
a “plaster of Paris Cromwell,” ‘‘a political 
dude,” “ the nephew of Uncle Salisbury,” and 
he has had more abuse than any other man who 
has been prominent within the last few years, 
He possessed the brains and the resolution to 
stay in the fight until sundown, no matter 
what happened, and while still a young man 
he now finds himself in the foremost seatin 
the greatest legislative body in the world. As 
to the propriety of his methods or the justice 
of his cause, it is not for you or me to debate 
when it isa matter of promotion within his 
party. Heisascold and undemonstrative as 
was Parnell himself; apparently utterly eare- 
less of what happens, never defiant, never 
apologetic, simply determined. I admire such 
men. They lead the people, they make his- 
tory, and if they suffer they have nothing to 
say 
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The age and many infirmities of His Holi- 
ness the Pope have caused much discussion as 
to who shall succeed him. His Holiness says 
that he is not safe in Italy, that the temporal 
powers have isolated him and made him ap- 
pear ridiculous by letting it be seen that he 
whoclaims to be God's vice-gerent on earth, has 
no right to give orders toa policeman in the 
town in which he lives. He does not say where 
he wants to go or where he could exer- 
cise his holy functions in temporal politics 
without coming in conflict with the authori- 
ties, but it is apparent that he has determined, 
and the Council of Cardinals have determined 
that his successor must be an Italian. Iam 
not a candidate for the office myself, though 
probably if it were pressed upon me I might 
place myself in the hands of my friends, but it 
seems to me that for a church which has its 
weakest hold in Italy, the line of Italian popes 
has been quite long enough, and that an Amer- 
ican pope or a Canadian pope, in fact almost 
any other kind of pope than an Italian pope, 
ought to have some show. Peter, I under- 
stand, was the first gentleman intrusted with 
the extraordinary powers claimed by Leo and 
Pius and all the other popes, and Peter, I 
imagine, was not an Italian. How would it be 
to return to a Hevrew pope? We would be 
assured of good business management and a 
cosmopolitan ability of no mean order, 
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I admire the discipline and wide and varied 
knowledge of the Roman Catholic church. 
Auricular confession and training in the most 
difticult of mentalarts have made the priesthood 
the finest judges of human nature ard the most 
astute of managers, and they are in every way 
a distinguished and remarkably influential 
body, but can the supremacy of the church be 
maintained if Italian cardinals are to be kept 
numerically in the majority and the succession 
retained amongst themselves? The fight for the 
church’s supremacy is not now in Europe; it is 
in America. Inthe old countriesCatholics have 
got al] they will ever get, and the fight is to 
hold what they have. In the new world the 
contest has only fairly begun and the aim of 
the church is to mould the institut:ons which 
are in a formative state so that Roman Cathol- 
icism shall have the advantage. In the most 
intensely Catholic countries in the old world 
and Spanish America, the sceptre of temporal 
power has long rolled in the dust. Nowhere is 
the religious office of the priest so exalted as in 
America, where spiritual control means an op- 
portunity for the political guidance of the 
flock. Dr. McGlynn said that the Roman 
Catholic church would never be thoroughly 
reformed ani in sympathy with the people 
until an American pope, topped by a plug hat 
and with an umbrella under his arm, walked 
down Broadway. This may be an exaggeration, 
for I once heard a clown in a circus say that 
**familiarity breeds despisery,” yet I imagine 
that the shrewdest minds in the world—aad 
they are within the pale of the church—might 
conceive and execute a scheme for making pos- 
sible the popularizing of the papacy and thus 
enable it the better to seize upon the democratic 
countries and govern them as it has been found 
impossible to govern the nations in the old 
world. The center of papacy, like that of 
population, must move westward, for from 
the locality where it is established and where 
its presence is unwelcome must otherwise issue 
mandates which will not be received by thoee 
who breathe a freer atmosphere, and are being 
educated amidst more modern and progressive 
surroundings, 

> >. 


By the way, as an example of a successful 
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modern pope of fhe Hebraic stamp, General 
Booth of the Salvation Army stands out the 
most conspicuous officer and religionist the 
world has ever developed. Might not the two 
armies be consolidated? Their work is some- 
what on the same lines, and they alike appeal 
to the eye and the ear rather than to the rea- 
son. If nominations are in order I would re- 
spectfully beg to present the name of General 
Booth as a fit and proper person to te the com- 
bined pope of the Church and Salvation Army. 
- 


only needs a little fearlessness to do it. 


* + 

Has it struck you that the suicidal mania is 
every year becoming a greater factor in the dis- 
posal of people who feel that they are out of 
joint with the world? Niagara Falls has 
mearly as great a reputation as a proper place 
from which to jump into eternity, as it has 
long enjoyed, the world over, as the Mecca of 
newly married couples and sight-seers. A 
sufficient number of people jump into the 
water at Niagara Falls to justify the establish- 
ment of a morgue at Queenston or Lewis- 
ton. Anyone who is distracted or over senti- 
mental seems to find it easy while gazing into 
the swirling waters, to quietly let go of life, 
while mentally carried away by the roar and 
power of the sweeping tide, and dropping 
into it thus end, as faras this world is con- 
cerned, the whole troublesome business. 


* 
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The same swirling rush in the every-day 
affairs of life is apt to overwhelm many men 
and women who “let themselves go” and, 
without blowing out their brains or taking 
poison, finish their days in a mad whirlwind of 
passion or profligacy or business or desperation 
of some sort. It is easy to drop into such a tide, 
for but few seem to understand that the question 
of suicide is not confined to the putting of 
one’s self to death instantaneously. Those 
who give themselves up to death in some mad 
way seem to imagine that the Great Judge will 
consider it a more reputable method of ending 
life than by shooting or drowning, or hanging 
or poisoning. MHeart-failure, apoplexy, mad 
business, and a dozen other technical words 
ave but other names for slow suicide, and this 
woful ending is nothing but the dropping into 
the roar and rush of the whirlwind and cata- 
ract, into which people precip:tate themselves 
‘who are not anchored by a strong and pure 
affection for someone on earth or someone in 
heaven. 
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The prosecution of Senecal by Sir John 
Thompson has rather startled the political 
world, especially in Lower Canada. It is sug- 
gested that it means the decadence of Chap- 
leau's power. Just at the same time, strangely 
enough, the Hon. Mr. Chapleau is afflicted 
with heart-failure. At a previous crisis he 
sprained his ankle and had to take to bed, 
and more than once when he has been needed he 
has had to go south for his lungs. So it forces 
itself upon my mind that Mr. Chapleau las 
pulled his halter strap as tight as it will go, 
and he begins to feel the throat-latch of it 
choking him a little. Anyone who reckons 
that he can bull-doze Sir John Thompron or 
the square-jawed old man who is known to us 
as Premier Abbott, I imagine is making a mis.- 
take. There is not only one able man in the 
Government, but two men of distinguished 
ability and force of character. They can be 
pitiless if they choose. They must be just 
whether they choose or not. Except that I 
should hate to see the industries of the 
country wrecked in a crisis, an election at 
this time would be a purgingthing. I have 
but little confidence in the public conscience, 
but there is a heap of hard sense in Canada, 
and the result of the parliamentary skirmishes 
and an election would be a manifestation of 
disapproval such as evil-doing has not had in 
Canada for a long time. Partizanship runs 
high, and it comes high. It has dulled the per- 
ception of the voter and things have been in 
that condition such as was described by a 
Yankee humorist, who asked a friend in an 
election contest as to who was the be‘ter man. 

*“ Well, Idon’t know ; I think they are both 
unmitigated scoundrels,” answered the other. 

*“* But which is our unmitigated scoundrel ?” 
was the next question. ‘‘ Of course we shall 
have to vote for him.” 

The taxpayer is getting sick of the situation ; 
not that he has had any change of heart, but 
he has had some new light. Hediscovers him- 
self as the victim, and while he is just as ready 
as ever to support scoundrels, he wants to get 
one who won’t hurt him. This has been par- 
ticularly the attitude of the French-Canadian 

elector. He felt that his scoundrel was pulling 
the money out of English Canada’s pocket, and 
the bigger the scoundrel and the bigger the 
wad, the better he was pleased, but just now 
the habitant sees his own money being stolen, 
and he is unhappy. 
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When I landed at Montreal last month ee eee 


from one of the uncomfortable’ vessels 
which the Allan line people make money 
out of, by working the patriotic scheme 
on Canadians, I saw a lot of Russian Jews 
disembark. They all had long coats and 
long beards. The coats had answered the pur- 
pose of handkerchief and towel during the 
voyage, and the beards were used chiefly to 
stroke daring moments of thought and per- 
plexity. I have often heard about “ plucking 
the beard of the prophet,” and I saw a good 
illustration of it. As one of these vermin- 
eaten and filthy exiles was passing through the 
baggage shed, an ill-mannered loafer caught 
hold of his beard and gave it atug. No doubt 
Mr. Abrahams was used to this sort of treat- 
ment in Russia, but he was undeniably and 
unpleasantly surprised to receive it in Canada. 
He smoothed out his beard with one hand and 
gathered up his long coat with the other, and 
gave the offender a look which I shall never 
forget. It was full of that pent-up malignity 
which in an oppressed people must accumu- 
late as in a volcano. He spat upon the floor, 
stamped his foot and went on. 


credit on the skill of the artist. 


ushers fell to the care of Messrs, Harry Ridley 
and Karl Reed. Mr. and Mrs. Haas left by the 
11 p.m. train fora visit to Washington and 
other eastern cities, and on their return will 
reside at 62 Madison avenue. 


* * 

What about our’new Union Station? The 
citizens and aldermen of Toronto have appar- 
ently fought, bur.gled, compromised and voted 
money in vain, for there are no signs of the 
“* stately edifice” being erected. As I supposed 
would be the case, the Grand Trunk, following 
its old plan, has taken issue on minor details 
and refuses to proceed. It is time that this 
overgrown and poorly managed enterprise was 


A pleasant gathering of Toronto society met 
at Government House to pay their devoirs to 
Miss Marjorie Campbell on Wednesday after- 
noon, The day was cloudy and cool, but many 
pretty toilettes were displayed in the face of 
the disagreeable weather. A very dainty and 


made aware that those who pay taxes, fares 
and freight are sick of this funny business. If 
we get a stronger council next year, made up 
of men anxious to help Toronto even if they 
do not gain votes for themselves, the Grand 
Trunk will find that there are ways of mak- 
ing it confoundedly disagreeable for chronic 
obstructionists. The only way to coax the 
Grand Trunk is to kick it into shape, and it 


The Globe's protest anent the journalistic 
outery in Quebec against ite article 6n tithes 
and priestly coerc’on, is timely. It applies not 
only to thesituation down there, wherean article 
objectionable to the c’ergy may be the ruin 
of the paper publishing it, but to the position 
of affairs in Ontario where “‘ What will the 
church think?” is the first question asked 
when an independent editorial meets the eye 
of the manager of a newspaper. Until there is 
a clearly laid down and well defined position 
for newspapers to occupy, until churches of all 
sorts confine themselves to spiritual matters 
and public morals, there will be conflict every- 
While in the State there is the 
slightest political recognition of a church or of 
churches, they must remain a political power. 
There is rot a daily paper in Toronto that dare 
come out and say what it really thinks about 
church influence in politics. Advertisers and 
subscribers alike have been taught to resent 
such criticism, and so we are left without it, 
or would be if SaturpAy Nieur did not have 
its say. While this is the case we cannot throw 
stones at the French-Canadian Papacy and its 


to 
stretch their hands over the grave into 
which his Irish opp2nents forced him, and 
Good enough ! 
lover I like a faithful 
hater! The leader of the Parnellites calls his 
So they are. 
They are those who care more for Rome rule 
than Home rule. If they are rot now, they 
were a while ago, ready to trade off the great 
national interests for a Catholic university. 
They would rather have the schools ia their 
control than free the peasants from the land 
lords, I do not care which view of it is right ; 
we may as well know the facts and then look 
for the motives which led to the k lling of 
Parnell and will lead to the destruction of 
even the semblance of liberty now enjoyed by 


SaturRDAY Nicutr of course will issue a 
Christmas Number this year, and I am willing 
to risk whatever reputation I may have of 
knowing a good picture from a bad one, on the 
assertion that never before in Canada has such 
a costly ard artistically beaut:ful pictorial 
supplement been offered with any publication 
as will this year accompany the holiday 
The work on the 
number itself is progressing and advance 


Mrs. Leslie Reid, of Aberdeen, Scotland, has 
been visiting Mis. Holland, of St. George 
street, preparatory to her departure for 


Mr. Harry Schofield, of the Dominion Bank, 
is enjoying a week’s holiday at Brussels with 
his brother, P. G. Schotield, who is manager of 


Miss Ida Nicol, of Clarence square, is visit- 
ing the family of the Hon. John Torrents, 
On dit, that Miss Nicols 
will eventually make Muskegon her perman- 


Dr. and Mrs. Montizambert are at Mrs. Cat- 


Mr. and Miss Bowie of Ottawa are at the 
Miss Mackie of Ottawa is visiting at the 
Mrs. Charles Riordan gives an At Home this 


Last week Mrs. Bickford of Gore Vale enter- 
tained at dinner Misses Smail, Yarker and 
Hodgins, and Messrs. S. Small, Hodgins, Du- 


Miss Anderson of Ottawa is visiting Mrs. 
Miss Maggie Grange of Napanee is the guest 


There are many young Canadians whose 
receiving rccognition abroad. 
Among them is Mr. Ernest Thompson, whose 
picture, The Sleeping Wolf, has obtained a 
place on the walls of the Salon of 1891. An 
engraving of this fine painting gives one an 
idea of the craft and wickedness of the subject, 
even in his somnolent pose, which reflects 


The wedding of Mr. Stephen Soumer Haas and 
Miss Kate Rathbun Hees took place on Wed- 
nesday evening at the residence of the bride’s 
father, Mr. George H. Hees, 147 Beverley 
street, Rev. Canon Cayley being the officiating 
clergyman. The bride’s gown was of Duchess 
brocade satin veiled in point lace, and modeled 
on the new seamless princess patterr. The 
maid of honor was Miss Bessie Hees, and the 
bridesmaids, Miss Alice Sanger of Washing- 
ton and Miss Alice Dunn of Syracuse. Their 
gowns of shell-pink bengaline, with vests and 
gored skirts of cream Bedford cord, and hats 
of cream felt and pink feathers, were most be- 
coming and beautiful. Mr. A. Douglas Mac- 
Arthur was the best man, and the duties of 





























































































green, with passementerie corselet. 


known society people. 
about two hundred. 


Mrs. Henry Cawthra’s, Yeadon Hall, 
Friday, Oct. 30. 


fairy lights. 


Government House during the reception. 
a 


mons in St. Simon’s Church next Sunday. 


~ 


Mimico is as good as a doctor’s tonic. 


bridal party of Mr. and Mrs. S. Haas. 


7 


visiting her relatives in Montreal}. 
a 


Gardner ; Hebc, Miss Maud Carpenter. 


will g eet the French queen of the stage. 
os 


visit to this city. 
* 


Thursday. 


city. 


* 


meeting. 


Dunstan, Mr. Cecil Gibson. 


- 


will be pleased to hear of his promotion to an 


important position in the New York office of 
the bank. M~-. Stewart leaves Toronto early 


next week to assume his new duties. 


Mr. S ephen Haas was entertained last Sat- 
urday evening at dinner, at Webb's, by a num- 
ber of his friends, who bade him farewell as 
a bachelor, previous to his entering the ran! s 
of the benedicts. As the guests entered the 
salle a manger, the orchestra played La Marsel 
laise in compliment to the nationality of the 
guest of the evening. The arrangement and 
flo al decorations of the table were original and 
ar.istic, and the soft music of the orchestra 
lent additional enjoyment. Among those pres- 
ent were: Messrs. Walter Reid, Widmer 
Hawke, Norman Dick, Charles and Frank 


Grey, Harry Ridley, Will Hees, Gibson, Arthur 


English, Frank McPhillips, Bert Cowan, Stuart 


delicate costume was worn by Mrs, Arthur 
Brown, consisting of a dove-gray robe and 
modish cloak, ornamented with fine steel pas- 
sementerie and toque to match; Mrs. A. 
Nordheimer looked charming in white and 
gold ; Miss Campbell wore pale green, with a 
chiffon hat and pink roses; Miss Strange, 
Among 
the guests I noticed Mrs, Sweatman, Mre. 
Kirkland, Mrs. and Miss Milligan, Mr. and 
Mra. Ridout, Mr. and Mrs, Nordheimer, Mrs. 
and Miss Cox, Mr. and Mrs, Neville, Mrs. and 
Miss Montizambert, Col. G. T. and Mrs. Deni- 
son, Mrs. Fred Denison, Mr. and Miss Hodgins, 
Mr. and Mrs, Arthur Brown, Mrs. G. B. Smith, 
Mrs. Beard, Mrs. Simons and Miss. Hessin, 
Mrs, Edward Blake, Mrs. Alfred Gooderham 
and Miss Gooderham, and many other well 
The callers numbered 


Cards are out for an evening reception at 
on 


Mrs. George J. Harley Roberts has been re- 
ceiving all week in her cosy little drawing- 
room at 242 College street, and it is needless to 
say has proven herself a most charm'ng hostess 
and, as usual, has looked very attractive in her 
reception dress, which is exquisitely made of 
gray and rose-pink bengaline silk. The draw- 
ing-room looked very pretty and invit'ng and 
was decorated with pink roses, smilax and pink 
The numerous callers will not 
soon forget their graceful recept'on by Mrs. 
Roberts, and one and all will doubtless unite in 
wishing the bride a long and happy life. Mrs. 
Roberts was assisted by Miss Strange of the 


Rev. Professor Clark begins a course of ser- 


This afternoon, all and sundry, the small 
boys’ friends will go to Mimico to attend the 
annual meeting of the Industrial School. 
Apart from the charitable aspect, the jaunt is 
most bracing and delightful. The fresh air of 


Mr. ard Mrs. Will Hees gave a dinner and 
Remenyi concert party on Thursday for the 


Miss May Robertson of St. Patrick street is 


At the Pinafore performances to be given in 
the Grand Opera House next week, the cast 
is as follows: S‘r Joseph Porter, Mr. W, E. 
Kain; Capt. Corcoran, Mr. Vaux Chadwick ; 
Ralph Rackstraw, Mr. G. A. Parr; Dick Dead- 
eye, Mr. A. L. E. Davies; Bill Bobstay, Mr. 
Cully Robertson ; Bob Becket, Mr. W. J. Ste- 
venson ; Josephine, Mrs. J. C. Smith and Miss 
Jardine Thompson; Buttercup, Miss Mabel 


Toronto society will be represented by its 
very elite at the Bernhardt performance of La 
Tosca next Thuisday evening. Several theater 
parties have been arranged and a brilliant house 


The visit of the English Cri: keters evoked 
great interest among the lovers of the English 
national pastime, and large numbers of ladies 
and gentlemen attended the matches at the 
Rosedale grounds. Lord Hawke and his fellow 
cricketers were entertained on Tuesday evening 
at dinner by Mr. and Mis, Cosby, and the list 
of guests was as follows: Mrs. Cockburn, the 
Misses Yarker, Boulton, Morgan, Bethune, 
Crooks, Thorburn, Mackenzie and DuMoulin, 
Lord Hawke, Lord Throwley, Hon. H. Milles, 
Messrs. H. F. Hewitt, J. H. J. Hornsby. C, W. 
Wright, T. W. Ricketts, S, M. J. Woods, K. 
McAlpin, C. Weeford Brown, G. R. R. Cock- 
burn, D. W. Saunders, W. W. Jones, W. J. 
Fleury, P. C. Goldingham, M. Boyd and F. S. 
Dickey. After the dinner a dance was given 
by Mrs. Beardmore. The English gentlemen 
left for Ottawa full of appreciative liking for 
the hospitable Torontonians, and with many 
kind expressions concerning their enjoyable 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Pieper left for Ham- 
burg, Germany by the Red Star Line last 


Messrs. John Wright and Collins accom- 
panied the English cricketers to Ottawa as 
umpires of the matches to take placein that 


A large party of charitable workers and 
others met at the Hillerest Convalescent Home 
on Thursday, on the occasion of the annual 


The promoters of the spectacular pantomime 
of Ben Hur, which is to be put upon the boards 
on the ninth of next month, are now assured 
of the success of the enterprise. I have read 
numer.us criticisms from the American papers 
on its presentation in the various leading 
cities of the Union, and one and all speak in 
glowing terms of the beauty, interest and 
originality of the spectacle, The butterfly dance, 
which is performed by a number of very wre 
113, and the dances of the Naiads, Gondoliers, 
prie. tessee, Arabs and blackbirds are wortha 
long journey tosee. The committee of man- 
agement is as follows: Mrs. Crowther, Mrs. 
Bendelari, Mrs, Drayton, Mrs, Arthurs, Mr. 


The many friends of Mr. D. M. Stewart, of 


the Toronto branch of the Bank of 
Commerce, | ,rrauR AHERN, Seoretary Quebec 8.8. Co., Quebec. 









































Morrison, Lu Stuart, Dr. Kane, Cyrus Stiles; 
MacArthur, Brown, and Karl Read. 
* 





























































Mr. and Mrs J. D. Maclennan are the guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. Arshur Brown of St. George 
street. 


Paris Kid ‘Glove Storg 


JUST ARRIVED 
Swede Mousquitaire Gloves 


In all the newest shades. 


Special Lines in Glace for Fall Weap 


Derby Gloves, Ladies’ Driving Gloves 


Our Dressmaking and Millinery 
Department 


Is now open with a fall line of all the latest novelties, We 
are showing some very elegant materials for 


Evening Gowns, Brides and Brides. 
maids’ Dresses, Dinner Gowns 
Visiting Costumes, etc. 


TAILOR MADE AND STRERT COSTUMES 


In great variety. 


WM. STITT & Oi 


11 and 18 King St, E., Toronto, Ont. 
Special attention given to orders by post. 


- 

The band of the Koyal Grenadiers was in at- 
tendance at the Queen’s Park last Thursday, 
and a fairly good turnout of carriages and 
equestrians took place. | 

a 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Van Koughnet have re- 
turned from their Island “ Bareba,” and are re- 
siding at 362 Huron street, 





Miss Dickson of Galt sailed by the Germanic 
for Europe accompanied by her niece, Miss 
Kingsmil], daughter of Judge Kingsmill of 


Walkerton. > 


Mrs. J. Saurin MacMurray had a very pleas- 
ant tea for Miss Dickson before her departure. 
giving her many friends an opportunity of 
wishing ner good-bye. ‘ 


Mrs Jobn Beverley Robinson has, for the 
present, taken a suite of apartments at the 
Arlington. 


Miss Isouise Burton has returned from a long 
stay in England, much improved in heaith. 


The Royal Grenadiers, encouraged by the 
success of the assemblies given by them last 
year at Harry Webb's, have determined to 
have another series this season. The large 
dancing hall upstairs bas been altered and im- 
proved at great expense, and everything points 
to a most enjoyable series of dances. 





The prospects for the coming winter season 
in Toronto appear to be exceptionally bright. 
Dances and dinners galore are mooted, and 
new impetus is being given to the Riding and 
Driving Club, which last year fell off some- 
what. Amateur theatricals are becoming a 
favorite source of amusement for the long win- 
ter evenings, and two or three prominent ladies 
are about to have stages arranged to fit the 


larger rooms in their hou-es for this purpose. 
‘ * 


HERE is a purity of 
tone coloring in the 
STECK PIANO 


that is almost human in 
its sweetness. The 


STECK PIANO 


is a creation. Its tone 
has a distinct individu- 
ality. Most other Am- 
erican pianos are imita- 
tions of this great original. 

We carry also a stock of the now 
justly celebrated 


NEW SCALE DOWINION PIANOS 





A yarty of hunters consis‘ing of A. W. Croil, 
Dr. John L, Davison, Bert Lee, Capt. John A. 
Murray, Jos. B. Reed, J. F. Kirk, and Dan A, 
Rose have returned from their trip up the 
Moon River district of Georgian Bay. They 
brovght back ten deer, or said they did, after 
two weeks of excellent sport, in spite of the 


w:t weather. It is said by members of the 
party that Messrs. Cioil and Lee came near 
getting a big bear. The bear, on the other 
hand, says he came wi hin an ace of getting 
Croil and Lee, who showed great speed on the 
home stretch, It is simply another question 
of veracity. 


and of the world famous 
BUAHAM PIANOS 


FARWELL & GLENDON 
Warerooms : 68 King St West. 





Two Young Presidents. 


GRAY HAIR 


CAN BE RESTORED TO ITS 


ORIGINAL COLOR 


BY USING 


Imperial Hair Regenerator 


Seven Colore—Ash Blonde to Jet Black. 





CAN BE HAD AT 


MeARTHUR'S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter de 
TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


LINE - - 


FOR EUROPE 


Mr. J. Castell Hopkins, President of the SS, ETRURIA, SATURDAY, OCT. 31 


Y Co: . Elect 
nn nservatives. Elected October 19th, W. A. GEDDES = Agent 
69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TOURS 


OF EVERY VARIETY 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Tourist Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


O’CLOCK 








TEA 
KETTLES 


AND 


STANDS 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
King and Victoria Streets, Toronto 





Mr. M. H. Ludwig, President of the Osgoode 
Lagat ane Literary Society. Elected October 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New Youk, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indies, SATURDAYS 











BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Wonge Street, T: ronto, 














INVITAT ONS am 
2 dings, Dinner, Dance and Juvenile 

Foe cards, Visiting Cards, Ball 
Programmes, Ete. 

THE mosT FASHIONABLE PATTERNS 


a TAME BAIN & SON, 89 King St. B., Toronto jg 
ks Os 
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Talk About Tea Gowns. 


omen who ex- 
pect to enter- 
tain informally 
this winter are 
y providing 
BY themselves 
Wp, with a numter 
handsome 


“Oh, come now! You surely don’t expect 
that to b: believed,” . a 

‘Indeed, I do. I stopped!at a house an 
asked for a drink of water. A man sat on the 
porch who seemed communicative, and I got 
into conversation with him. ‘Crops are very 
good this year,’ I remarked. ‘ Yes,’ he said; 
‘we have a fine yicld of everything.’ ‘But I 
suppose,’ I added, ‘as is usually the case when 
everybody has lots of grain and other products 
to sell, the price is so low that it almost dis- 
courages farmers from trying to raise much 
more than they need themselves,’ ‘ Well, it 
might discourage some,’ said he, but he found 
that he could always sell whatever he could 
ra‘se at prices which amply repa‘d him. 

‘** There is a great apple yield this year,’ I 
ventured. ‘ Yes, immense.’ * But with every- 
body gathering full crops of apples, you surely 
cant get enough for them to pay for the pick- 
ing.’ ‘Perhaps not for the apples themselves,’ 
replied the farmer, ‘but we can get excellent 
prices for the cider we can make.’ It was that 
way with everything I suggested. He put the 
best side on every possible contingency, and 
seemed to be quite contented. As I left the 
place I remarked toa man wno was approach- 
ing, ‘I don’t think Iever met a man who took 
a brighter view of things than the old gentle- 
man on the porch.’ ‘Ah,’ replied the new 
comer, as he shook his head, ‘that’s old Mr. 
Bowers. He was discharged from the insane 
asylum two or three months ago as cured, but I 
guess he’ll have to go back.’” 



































































modifications 
on the old style 
neglige of that 
name, being, in 
reality, toilets suitable for every home orcasion 
save ceremonious dinings. For gray-haired 
matrons is a black velvet tea gown, with front 
from neck to hem of clear white silk veiled by 
fine lace and finished with collar and girdle of 
gold and black passementerie. Dressiness is 
increased by having the same passementerie 
shaped to the shoulders, stiffening either edge 
of the velvet fronts and forming deep cuffs 
that force the velvetin artistic puffs on the 
upper arm, 


A delightful creation of a late date is an 
emerald velvet tea-robe opening orer a petti- 
coat of tea-tinted silk, brocaded in minute bou- 
quets of pale pink, blue, and yellow flowers. 
The moderately deep flounce running across 
this front had its wide heading caught down 
with imitation turquoises, topazes and rubies. 
A jeweled girdle drooped low to show beneath 
the wide jabots of tea-colored gauze that formed 
the vest and, with the mixed stones, orna- 
mented a wide collar rolling away from the 
front. The sleeves were puffed to the elbow, 
were banded at that point by passementerie, 
and then fell in deep loose ends, be'ng filled 
with gauze under sleeves, Velvet is unques- 
tionably popular for this style of garment, for 
angther of gray velvet was combined with 
yellow crepe, royal blue with gray, this last 
showing an abundance of jeweled embroidery, 
a pointed fringe of the stones falling from the 
wide Oriental girdle and also over the breast. 
For a strikingly handsome brunette, a tea 
gown is now beffig made of poppy-red brocade, 
with front and broad Watteau plait of black 
gauze. This introduction of the net behind is 
new and effective, as below the waist-line it is 
very full and appears to delicately veil the bro- 
cade train. The gauze, worked in gold cres- 
cents, added brightness to the toilet, and every- 
where, like a flounce across the front, about 
the edge of the collar, on the big flowing sleeves 
and broad belt, tiny gilt sequins were sewed, 
that imparted the touch of Eastern grace so 
much observed in feminine dress at present. 








Honestly Answered. 


Boisby—Bog pawdon, does my ovah-coat 
annoy you? 
Freely—Not a mite, boss. 








‘Llimothy— Why can’t we settle this case with- 
out any more litigation? 
Searles—(dejectedly)—The lawyers won’t let 


A new tea gown, just completed for early 
winter wear, is lovely in the extreme and 
curiously summer-like. This particular robe is 
of cream-colored point desprit from throat to 
hem in front, faliing rather full, caught at the 
waist with a crystal girdle, and having a 
deeply festooned flounce about the hem. The 
sides and back are of rich, clear gold silk bro- 





The favorite plant for tableand parlordecorations. Fine 








S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 





RESS_ goods designs this 


season partake of many novel 
effects. 
to see these everywhere, but in 


this store you will find all that is 


choicest and best. 


One novelty is the camel hair 


goods. The design is found in 
different weaves, 
found it is an attractive feature. 
We might mention a line of figured 
goods with this design, which we're 
offering at 4oc. yard. As some- 
thing truly striking a line in fancy 
stripes is worth seeing. The price 
is 75c. and goc. for what we know 


to be regular $1 and $1.25 goods. 
A pretty check in Camel's Hair, double, 85c. 


Novelty would appear to run all 
through dress goods this season. Here isa line known as 
French trail cloth, double width, that makes up hand- 
somely for street wear—price 600. 

Check Tweeds for children’s wear, 45c. 

The store has become famous for its Henriettas. Well it 
may ; every evening shade that fancy can suggest, beauti- 
ful goods, 46 inches wide, at 35c., 59c., 65¢. and 800c.—prices 
that are remarkable for the quality c ffered. 

French Broadcloths, 40 shades, 55c , 65c., 70c. 

Solid money to every out-town shopper who orders dress 
goods from this store by letter. Ask for samples. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 


3 Gerrard Street East 
Situations out of the city promptly attended to. 
Ladies’ work emporium in connection. Orders taken for 
Preserves, Condiments, Pickles, etc. References: Lady 
Macyherson, Chestnut Park; Mrs. Boddy, St. Peter's 
Rectory, Winchester St.; Rt. Rev. the Lord Bishop of To- 
ronto, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Rt. Rev. Bishop O’Mahoney. 


FALL MILLINERY 


<0, WISS STEVENS 


251 Yonge St. 
All the Novelties in 
Fashion 



















Shoppers are not likely 


and wherever 





SOMETHING that is indispensible to the 
comfort of every person resident in 
this climate is a rubber 


HOT WATER BOTTLE 


The most complete stock of Water 
Bottles and all kinds of Rubber Goods is 
to be found at 


THE GOODYHAR RUBBER STORE 


12 King Street West 


JAMES HARRIS 


Manufacturing Furrier 


SPECIAL NOTICE—The public 
will find my establishment the 
best and cheapest place in the 
city for 


Fine Fur (soods 


Seal Garments a Specialty 











Perfect Fit Guaranteed 


99 YONGE STREET 


TORONTO 





caded in scarlet poppies with quantities of 
foliage. The sides are cut to resemble a coat 
that juts sharply back and is long in the 
sweeping train. The sleeves are big puffs of 


the silk above described, with wide pointed 
lace cuffs, and a great flounce of the flace is 
arranged to fall bertha-like over the arms and 


graduated in to the waist line. 
. 


A new and pretty fashion in bridesmaids’ 
dresses was remarked in a set of tour, made 
for the attendants at asmart October wedding. 
The gowns were of white corded silk, cut 
princess, the front a narrow ftablier, and with 
two seams open nearly up to the waist on 
either side to show a crisp chiffon puff, and 
narrow ruffles running perpendicularly, rather 
broad at the bottom, and graduating up toa 
point near the hips. Embroidered chiffon 
flounces encircled the foot, giving the skirt an 


* appearance of being drawn down smoothly 


over a frou-frou petticoat. The trains were 
straight and of moderate length, and the decol- 
dete waists edged with a chiffon ruffle that was 
particularly deep on the shoulders, shading the 
arms to the elbow. A wreath of white roses 
held long tulle veils in place, and corsage 
bouquets of the same flowers festooned the 
bertha and formed a charming shoulder-knot 
to the left. 


Have you seen the brilliant little scarlet car- 
riage capes which are worn by smart women 
when driving, or utilized as evening wraps? 
They are three-quarter length capes, the bright- 
ness of their hue being modified by an overlay 
of minute faint-tinted beads, or fine braid, 
nterspersed with much dainty needlework in 
tloss. The most complete and modish patterns 
have a ruche of coque feathers facing the front 
and high-flaring collar. 

n 

Anew fashion in wearing watches of dim- 
inutive size, and richly enamelled, is to pin 
them on the left breast like asoldier’s medal. 
The jewellers furnish pins simulating a bow- 
knot of gold ribbon to attach the medal-watch 


in place. ¥ 


Jackets will be worn longer than ever this 
winter, buttoning from the throat nearly half- 
way down the skirt. Collars are still very 
high, with a decided curve from the tall back 
to fit comfortably beneath one's chin. Black is 
undoubtedly the favorite color. They are made 
up in every variety of goods, from satin-faced 
cloths to the roughest of woollens. Indeed, it 
is difficult to mark the change over last year's 
styles, for again one sees very elaborate sou- 
tache and Russian braidings, the introduction 
of tiny tinsel cords and cuffs, facings and col- 
lars of skunk, astrakhan and beaver, The 
general lines remain unaltered, and quite as 
many have long basques set on as those with- 
out. Sleeves are still made a distinct feature 
of the jackets, standing moderately high on the 
shoulders, and, while a few are full enough to 
give a puffed look to the upper arm, with deep, 
richly braided cuffs, the majority are of plain 
coat-shape, finished about the wrist in various 
ways. La Move, 

0 


One Optimistic Farmer. 
“Tan't it odd,” asked Spratts, ‘‘that one 
never meets an optimistic farmer?” 
“IT met‘one while I was svending a few 
weeks in the western part of New York state 
last summer,” replied Bioobumper. 


health plants from $1.00 up. Palms two teet high for $2 50. 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
on hand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a specialty. Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


notice. 
8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 


Street, Toronto. 
W* respectfully in- 
vite your atten- 
tion toa new ard choice 
selection of 


Paris, London and 
New York 
Pattern Bonnets 
Hats and 
Toques 
AL£0 


Parisian Novelties 





" eae Veilings, Trimmings 

MISS BURNETT 
117 Yonge Street -- Toronto 
W°* have just opened the 
very latest styles in 
French, English and Am- 
erican Millinery Novelties. 

MISS PAYNTER 


Millinery ) 3 Rossin Block 
Parlors J King Street West. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street Wes'—(up stairs) 
Opposite Mail Office. 





MRS. A. BLACK, wu. 
FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 
Miraculous 
Removing Pimples, Blotches, &c., and for beautifying 
P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 
show you goods just as fine, styles just as new, and 


We are now prepared to show a full and complete assort- 
Ladies will find it an advantage to inspect our goods 
18 USED 
THE COMPLE XION 
Mantles just as elegant as can be procured anywhere. 


ment of 
before purchasing elsewhere. 
FOR 
Ask your druggist for it, or send to - 
Why pass our door to go to K Street when we can 
But at Decidedly Lower Prices 


We Import Direct and Give the Best 


Value for the Money Procurable 


212 YONGE STREET), manta, 














and Fabric 


From France, Eng- 
land and America 





Mourning Goods 
IN rHE 


Latest Style 





Fans and Perfumes 
New Veilings 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

MISS PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 

oughly a with the fall and winter styles and modes. 

The latest French, English and American fashions. An 

early visit and inepection invited. 

Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 

















D. GRANT & CO. 


WILL SHOW ON MONDAY 


400 NEW PATTERN MANTLES 


Bought At 25 per cent. Discount 


40 PIECES NEW SEALETTES 











LADS, Siores, Miner OMieTs Extra Value 

fe : ; = Magnificent Display of Millinery 

= <| = ae 

aS : £/D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge Street 
9 v - 
a |! Ce 

B 3 | 4 S| LADIES’ HAIRDRESSING | ggy-memauempamneenn 

a = = The Most Important Factor of Personal 

oO : ~m Appearance and Refinement 






Ie yet neglected by a great 


t 
ABSOLUTE SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
number of fair ladies of To- 


THE AMERICAN CORSET & DRESS REFORM CO. 
Yonge 316 Street. Agents Ypsilanti Underwear. 


LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 


ronto. 

With the hair a lady can 
muke herself look old, young, 
attractive, pleasant, severe, 
unpleasant or repulsive. 

There is no excuse for a 
lady who spends hundreds of 
dollars on a dress for a ball or 
party whose hair is most un- 
becomingly dressed. 

Hairdressing is an art, and 
requires a long and experi- 
enced study of the shapes of 
heads and faces, as there are 
not two alike. 

Ladies desiring their hair 
dressed during the Winter 
Season in the 


Latest Styles for Balls, Soirees, Weddings, 
Theater, Concerts, Photos, etc. 


Are kindly requested to make their appointments a few 
days in advance so as to avoid disappointment. 


Handsome and pretty Hair Ornaments. 

Hair gcods ready-made or made to order in all styles. 
Hair Dyes and Heir Dyed in natural of fashionable colors. 
Fine Perfumery and Toilet Articles in great choice. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


441 Yonge St., cor. Carlton Street, Toronto. 


Largest and Handsomest Hair Goods, Hair Dressing and 
Perfumery Establizhment in Oanada. 


DORENWEND'S 


Ie the Leading House for 
Fashionable 


sHAIR GOODS 


The latest and most 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
In Wigs, oom witches 





J. C. WALKER & CO. 
PHOTOGRAPHEBS 


147 Yonge Street 


Are making the highest grade 
of photographic work in all de- 

> partments. A trial will con- 
vince you. 


See Their Life Size 


/ | Crayons 





Making Our Art 
Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure 
prompt attention. 
DRESS CUTTING 
taught daily - our New 


can, Best and Cheapest 
ouse in the Dominion. 


Finest Hair Dressing 
on the Continent. 








lustra\ . “ania ee eee 
ments to agents, 195 Yonge St 
Yr ate Send for olroular. 


‘UNKQUALLED” 


IS THE VERDICT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


in 


Have You Any Horses? 


Have they hard or cracked hoofs ? 
Have they cuts, bruises or bites ? 
ARE THEY TROUBLED 


With Sprains, Sore Shoulders, or Swelled 
Scratches’? If so, ee 


USE DENSOLINE HOOP OINTMENT 


PREPARED BY 
AMERICAN OIL 
29 Adelaide St. West 
SOLD BY ALL DEBALERS 


Co 
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THE PEER AND THE WOMAN 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


the en. A great fear seized upon me and 
held me eS my eyes followed the 
direction of his spell-bound gaze, and I saw the 
figure of a man standing upon the lawn look- 
ing towards us. He wore a long dark cloak, 
and he held his hatin his hand as though to 
relieve his forehead for a minute from its 

































































































































































ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


A FEARFUL SECRET. “WHAT SHALL WE DO 
WITH 1T?” 


I know all now. Neillson’s story told me 
while we were clinging to the rock together on 
that terrible — s true, word for word. Not 
that I ever doubted it ; dying men seldom lie. 
But it all sounded so much like a wild romance 
that at times I almost fancied afterwards that 
the whole story must have been some hideous 
n‘ghtmare which had stamped itself on my 
brain during one of the stages of the fever 
which nearly ended my days, after my wonder- 
ful escape at Clanavon. But all doubt has gone 
now. Unwillingly enough Monsieur de Feur- 
get has corroborated the facts. Cecile D'Auger- 
ville’s vengeance has been a terrible one indeed. 
Of my father I dare not think; neither for my 


von. Have you heard whether he is alive?” 
ing,” my mother said, 
of taking a journey.” 
‘*Ts it safe for him?” I asked. 
** His mother tells me that 
scarcely recognize him. H 
shadow, and quite gray.” 
** Poor fellow !” 
* Poor fellow, indeed ! 
come. 
‘faithful unto death,’” 


the thought of it pleasant to her. 


advice was 
consider this matter before I act. 

What have I done, I wonder, that Fate 
should apply such exquisite torture, as well as 
heaping such troubles upon my head? For 
months I spans against the haunting 
memories of her face—and now, at the moment 
of my despair, Fate brings us together again, 
and tempts me even to madness. I thought 
her beautiful, even when I saw her in a dingy- 
looking lodging house ; here wandering about 
those gardens by moonlight with her. and out 
on the breezy cliffs seems like a breath of para: 
dise tome. Fool that I am to revel inajoy| that dee 
which must fade ante. if ever I put out my} q 1” 
hand to grasp it, into bitter regret. And yet 
it is too late to be wise now ; too late when 
the touch of her fingers, a single glance from 
her eyes, or a word from her lips can bring Joy 
bounding into my heart and send the b “My God ! 
coursing through my brains! Too late! Too “He knows, but he will not speak. 
late! Liove her ; I, who have nothing for a” secret is in our hands—yours and mine !” 
— shame, who have not even a name “* What shall we do with it?” 
to give her. ..... ‘* Ay, mother, you may well ask. 

{have been to see my mother! May God ay, & y y ne: 
grant that some day the memory of that visit 
may fade away. She was at Gordon Park, in 
Leicestershire, always her favorite place, 
though my father seldom cared to go there. It 
was too much out of the world for him ; for 
my mother, in her present condition, it seems 
the most fitting abode. Every word we spoke, 
and every little detail of our interview, is still 


the same wish ? 
You knew about that story of the past?” 


She bowed her head. 
‘*T knew all.’ 


~ She stopped me with a shudder. 
‘I knew all,” she repeated. 


was murdered on that same awful night. 


shudder. 
nized Marie D'Augerville. He knows!” 




























with us to the grave.” 
She did not speak. 


in mine. 
but they were cold. 


he bid you do?” 


to Zain by writing it down? I scarcely know, 
and yet something prompts me to do so. ‘ 
It was nizht when I arrived, and I was faint 
and tired with traveling night and day, and 
with the exhaustion of tormenting thoughts. 
When they told me that her me ip kept to 
her own suite of rooms, and that I w 
alone, I think that I was ee And yet it was | the 
an awful time I had in t 
with Groves behind my chair, talking all the 
time and worrying because I could eat nothing. 
Sometimes I wonder that I keep sane—that 
my hot blood does not boil into a fever. and my 
mind lose its balance. Trouble I could face, 
think, as well as most men; but surely this 
thing that has come to me is outside the 
bounds of such things as men call trouble ! 
That night was like a night in hell to me. All 
round me, as I sat at that miserable meal, were 
the dark, stern faces of the Alcestons and Clan- 
avons of former days, and it seemed to me that 
as the firelight flashed upon the oaken panels 
and time-stained canvases that they were 
frowning down upon me as upon an usurper, 
It may be that my agony is stirring up strange 
fancies in my brain—it may be so! But it was 
a horrible thought ! ; 
Then came that meeting—that dreadful in- 
terview. I found her sitting alone by the fire- 


shame? None! There is no male heir. 
estates would go to the Crown. 


it be. 
** He advises that ?” 
other—the darker half. 


ive rise to speculation, 
ollow.” 


The chords of my life are almost severed. 
shall die. 
you ; if there be aGod. Amen.” 


But she recovered presen ly...... 
bear it better a 


When she wanted me she would send for me. 


CHAPTER IX, 
MAD MOMENTS, 
Iam a most unfortunate girl. 





But oh! the terrible look in her face! 


candle. 
heart ache and throb with pity 


It makes m 


must have suffered to have left sucha a. is very much the same. Thus, it happens that 
upon her features. Am I as much changed, I | the two men who at present make up the sum 
wonder? I look in the glass andI see deep|of my little existence are both melancholy 
furrows lining my forehead, black lines under | mad. 

my eyes, and hollows in my cheeks, Yet these I am going to make a most sho-king and un- 
all seem as nothing when I think of her branded | natural contession. My sympathies are more 
face. with Lord Alceston than with my father. My 

She drew me to herand kissed me quietly, | father is kind and gentle to everyone else in 
and I stood by her side holding her hand in | the world, so that the poor people around love 
raine. But her lips were as cold as ice, and | him more even than their own cure. To me 
h-reyes were dry and burning. Alas! | fear | alone he is cold and unresponsive. I fear that 
that her tears were all shed. he does not love me Why it is so, or whose 

** Mo: her,” I said, “‘I have much to tell you. | fault it is I cannot tell. But there is between 
I know everything.” us always a barrier, a restraint which no efforts 

‘*I did my best to keep it from you,” she | of mine can remove. 
answered. It is strange what a violent fancy my father 

‘**T know it. I should have done well to have | seems to have taken to Lord Alceston. Does 
taken your advice. It is too late now.” he return it, wonder? 1 suppose he does, or 

‘ Yes, it is too late now,” she repeated, | he would not come here sooften. If I were a 
mechanically. very, very foolish girl I might :magine—per- 

I stood back and spoke to her from amongst | haps—but then I’m not foolish, and I don't 
the shadows of the dim firelight. imagine anything of the sort. 

** It was from Neillson that I heard it first. I He does come often, though, and his coming 
had no idea that he was in ae there when I | makes it pleasanter. Sometimes I sing to him, 
went to Clanavon Castle. You know, mother, | and he seems to like that. Sometimes m 

ue what I told you when you refused to let me | father and he pay chess, but they never finis 

: share the full knowledge of th‘'s awful thing|agame. One or the other goes off into a deep 
fic of thought, and unless I go tothe rescue 
and clear the chessmen away, and take Lord 
Alceston off, the whole evening passes while 
they sit there. I take care that that doesn’t 
happen often, of course. Sometimes Lord 
Alceston brings Mr. Carlyon with him, and 
sometimes Mr, Carlyon comes alone, though it 
isn't often he can summon up courage, for 
though he doesn’t like-to be told so, he's a very 
shy boy. Very—very seldom now my father 
goes to the Casino. On those nights Lord 
Alceston stays away. 

I am afraid that I am getting a very silly 
gril. The other evening we expected Lord Al- 
ceston, and he did not come. It seemed such a 
slight thing for him to miss one evening, and 
yet I felt as disappointed as though some great 
trouble had come. I sat down and began to 
think about it. Iam very much afraid that I was 
courting a great trial. It is not likely that he 
would ever care for me—in that wa ; and yet 
Iam quite sure that as long a; I live I shall 
never care for any other man! I am not half 
so sorry as I ought to be for this terrible 
trouble of his. Somehow, it seems to bring me 
neare: to him—to make the distance between 
| ae ee oe 

My father called me to him the other morn- 
ing, and said that he wished to talk to me 
about the request which I had made him, that I 
and I became suspicious—of what I scarcely | might go back to the convent. I am afraid that 
knew. I discovered certain proofs that the | he saw my consternation. Strange what a 
oe room had been recently inhabited, and I laid | change has come to me in so short a time. A 
be my plans. I need only tell you whom I/| few weeks ago! was longing to be away. Now 

found in hiding there. To my horror and | it seems to me that I am perfectly and abso- 
amazement it wa; Neillson. e fled at the | lutely conten'ed, so much so that the ver 
sight of me through a secret paisage. When, | mention or thought of ;zoing away fills me with 
at last, 1 caught him, we found ourselves like | alarm. 

ratsinatrap. The incoming tide had shut off He had thought over my wish, he said, and 
our retreat, and when all hope seemed over, | he had come to the conclusion that perhaps he 
and we stood on the threshold of death, he told | had not been considerate enough for me. Per- 
me all. He told me, believing that life was | haps—— 

over for both of us, and that I should carry this Te broke off in the middle of this sentence, 
hideous secret in my heart for a few short min- | and sat pazing idly out of the open window. 
utes only.” We had been dining together alone at a little 

“He should not have told you; not even | round table half out on the veranda, and the 
then,” she said, softly. fruit and wine and cigarettes still remained on 

“He told it me to make death easier,” I | the white cloth. It was a wonderfully still 
answered, “‘and it seemed then that it was so. | night. Not a leaf of the many shrubs or creep- 
That we eseaped with our lives seems to me | ers that clinibed up the wall and wound round 
now nothing short of a miracle. We were in | the rails of the balcony carrying sweet per- 
the midst of a boiling gulph of the sea, and | tumes up to us, stirred, and the slim dark pine 
the secret passage through which we had come | trees on the other side of the lawn stood out 
was flooded to the very roof. Death see:med | against the violet sky like painted trees upon 
to stare us in the face, and the waves had pater sky. It wasall very beautiful. ut 
already broken more than once over our heads, | when I looked away towards my father, 
At last a rush of water swept us away, and it | wondering why he did not finish his sentence, 
seemed to both of us our last moment had | the memory of it all faded away from me and a 
come, great fear shook my heart. His face was pale, 

“Just there, however, the tide sweeps in | and rigid as death. His lips were white as the 
with extraordinary force, and it carried me on | spotless serviette which he clenched fiercely in 
to the beach before the last breath was out of | one hand, His body seemed to have shrunk a 
my body. When I recovered consciousness a | little back in his low chair, but his head was 
few days later, and they told me Neillson too | thrust forward full of an unutterable horror, 
lived, I could scarcely believe it. He was | and hiseyes were riveted upon a certain spot in 


with you!” 

* You swore that you would find out all for 
yourself, Oh, Bernard, my son! Bernard, 
why could you not have taken my word? You 
might have been spared all this misery.” 

I shook my head sorrowfully. 

*-T could not have rested, mother, until I had 
discovered oveertaiea/ I told her. ‘ The 
vague hint which you had given me—for it was 
nothing more, after all, than a hint— was work- 
ing within me like a poison. I could neither 
sleep norrest. I was more determined even 
than before to find out everything, only instead 
of working openly I saw that I must do so 
s2cretly, as you would not help me; you only 
threw obstacles in my way. It was the uncer- 
tainty of it which tortured me most. It seemed 
to methat my father must be aman above 
suspicion. Whatever the cloud was, it could 
be cleared away. Sol went to work. I went 
f first to M. Brudnell, but he would tel: me noth- 

i ing. Then I determined to search my father's 
: papers, and as those at Grosvenor square had 
already been gone through, I went down to 
Clanavon Castle.” 

“It was fate,” my mother murmured. 

‘*It seemed to me that Mrs. Smith behaved 
curiously about the key of the tower room, and 
down in the village they told strange tales of a 
light burning there at night. I, myself,saw it, 
















still dangerously ill though when I left Clana- 


**T had a letter from Mrs. Smith this morn- 
** He is better, and talks 


he hersetf could 
is wasted to a 


Yet his reward is to 
Much is promised to those who are 


“Faithful unto death.” She repeated the 
words with a suddenly softened look in her 
worn face, as though there were something in 
Could it be 
that she, too, was looking forward to that last 
\Y | release frém the burden of our terrible secret ? 
mother, nor of myself. Monsieur de Feurget’s | The thought made me shudder, and yet, after 
good. I will teke a little time to | 4)), was it not natural? Had I not, too, had 


‘* Mother,” I said, ‘‘I have more to tell you. 
6; You remember about the duel? About 


“You know the name of the woman saad 

ou 
connect—you have connected in your mind— 
with the history of those distant 


8 
“ Alas, I have,” she whispered, with a deep 


* Neillson, too, saw that woman, and recog- 
The 


It is in our 
own hands, to seal our own doom or to carry it 


I knelt down by her 
side, and took her hands. They hung passively 
The glow of the fire was upon them, 


** Another knows of it, you say? What does 


> ‘* Carry it to the grave. If we speak who is 
a my brain. What relief can I hope | tye gainer? Who is there to profit by our 

e 
If I die 
ch'ldless, they also go to the Crown. So must 


di ** Yes ; and, mother, we must think of this. 
as to dine | If we disclose one-half of our secret we imperil 
i Her identity 
e old picture gallery | would be established. The coincidence of the 
two deaths on one night would suggest, would 
Tne rest might 


“ Heis right. Bernard, my son, life is over 
for us both. For me the worst is already past. 


But you—all your life—God help 


Then she gave a little low cry and sank into 
my arms. At first I thought that it was death. 


In the morning she sent me away. We could 
rt for a while, she thought, 
without the sight of each other's misery. 


I think that 
side in a darkened room unlit even by a single | Nature meant me to be light-hearted, but Fate 
is handicapping mein a most unfair manner. 
My father’s gloomy ways have been hard 
even now when I think of the agony which she | enough to bear ; now I find that Lord Alceston 


of the freight cars and a passenger coach 























































































waved my hand. 
“ Father,” I said, ‘‘ don’t you——” 
I had turned towards 


words could express. 
“ Mon pere!” I cried. 


ton ?” 


his attitude. Lord Alceston, see 
thing was wrong, waved his han 
came hurrying across the lawn. 


and was lying senseless at my feet. 


servants out of the way, and took my father u 
in his arms as though he had been a baby, an 


however, 


awhile. He would try to sleep, he said. 


sat out on the balcony and talked. 
respect, Miss de Feur, 
along silence. ‘‘He has 
which do not l’e on the surface.” 


him. 


terrible in his pa t. 


less are I knew it.” 

“Tt must 
alone with him,” he said pityingly. 
must be terribly lonely sometimes.” 

‘** T have been,” 1 said, ** but not lately.” 


strangely in the moonlight. 
thing—and m 
I knew it! 
sealed—-even if he ever did care for me. 
aga n. 


“Yours is a beautiful home.” 


gone.” 


Then the color streamed into my face, 
must have heard the fearin my tone. 


s:en the tears glistening in my eyes. 
“IT cannot stay here always,” he said. 


ously. 

in the moonlight. 
Miss de Feurget. 
ought.” 


upon his arm. 
I ought not to have done it, I know. 


swift. 
won't say. Onl 
myself grasped by a pair of stron 
heard broken passionate words 





Mr. Y. Dangle.—Great heavens, a 
Happy thought 
the camera for a gun, 





Bruin.—Brace up, now; I’m getting tired of 
this photograpinz mania. Send me couple of 
prints if you get a good plate. 





A Romance of the Forest. 





** Dark the halls and cold the feast— 
Gone the bridesmaids, gone the priest.” 

The eight o’clock train on the Duluth, South 
Shore and Atlantic Railroad takes you away 
from the beautiful town of Marquette on Lake 
Superior, climbs slowly up to the iron hill, 
passes through Negaunee, Ishpeming, Michi- 
gamme, rival cities of the ‘* Northern Penin- 
sular.” and bowling along at twenty miles an 
hour brings you at noon to Sidnaw, whence a 
short branch road extends to Ontonagon ; and, 
if you have to sonne cars, may Heaven hel 
you in your sorry plight, for you must wait 
four hours in a dreary place. 

Two hundred feet from the track at Sidnaw 
station is a good-sized frame building with a 
hotel sign over the door, and a tin lager beer 
sign on either side of it. You get your dinner 
here, and after dinner you may sit on the hotel 
veranda and view the entire town and all of its 
inhabitants. 

The town site comprises about half a forty 
(twenty acres it would be called in other parts 
of the country) of cleared land. The hotel be- 
fore alluded to is set back against the woods on 
one side of the track, while the business por- 
tion of the place—five saloons, a store and a 
board walk—skirts the other edge. The rail- 
road track passes through the center. There is 
no street, There are everywhere blackened 
tree stumps, and scattered blades of brown dry 
grass standing defiantly in a pepper-and-salt 
colored soil of muck and land. 

The main feature of Sidnaw is silence—the 
awful silence of the great surrounding forest ; 
but it is broken at intervals by a dog fight or 
an explosion of oaths from the saloon district, 
where red-shirted, slouch-hatted woodsmen 
from the lumber camps play cards, just visible 
within the darkened doorways. 

A line of freight cars stands on the track by 
the station, and now and then an engine, that 
has been sizzling and hissing all by itself among 
the trees, comes out and bumps these cars 
about in an aimless sort of way for a few mo 
ments, and then goes into retirement again. 

You spend four hours in the contemplation 
of this scene ; then that fool engine a a lot 

own 


weight. I knew who it was in a moment, and 


im, and his look 
seemed to freeze the words on my lips. Great 
drops of perspiration were bursting out upon 
his forehead, and he had stretched out his 
hands ia a wild, convulsive gesture which no 


“What is the mat- 
ter? Are youill? Don’t you see Lord Aices- 


He neither spoke, nor moved, nor changed 

ing that some- 
to me, and 
‘When he- 
arrived my father had fallen forward witha 
cry which seemed to rend the silent night air, 


Lord Alceston was very good. He pushed the 


carried him to his room. It was only a faint, 
and it did not last long. When he recovered, 
he bade us leave him alone for 


we went downstairs, and Lord Alceston and I 


“‘T am afraid your father is like me- in one 
t,” he said softly, after 
troubles in his life 


‘* My father frightens me sometimes,” I told 
**I know that there must be something 
At times he seems almost 
on the verge of madness, and 1 know nothing. 
Whatever it is, it seems to me that I should be 


bad for you, living so much 
“* You 


The last few words I meart to say to myself, 
but he heard them. I saw a sudden light leap 
into his eyes, and they gleamed for a moment 
But he said no- 

heart sank. He never would ! 
is secret would keep his lips 


There was a long pause. Then he spoke 


** You have some compensations,” h2 said. 


“T shall always think of—it when I have 


“Are you going away?” I asked, quickly. 
for he 
But if 
he did he never noticed it. He kept his face 
turned resolutely away from me. My heart 
sank low, and if he haa looked he must have 


* But you are not going yet?” I asked, anxi- 
He stood up, and his face looked ghastly pale 


** Yes, I must go soon,” he said, “‘ very soon, 
I am not quite sane to night, 
Ithink. If I stay here I shall say more than I 


‘*Then stay,” I whispered, resting my hand 


It was 
very wrong of me, and my punishment was 
But was it punishment? Ah! well, I 
this is what happened. I felt 
arms, and I 
ursting from 


his lips which sounded to me like the sweetest 
music, and—and—but the rest I cannot tell. 


(To be Continued.) 


bear ! 
Perhaps the beast will take 











DESICCATED ROLLED OATS AND 
DESICCATED WHEAT. 


These are not steamed, but contain all the original flavor. 


digested and ver ular. 
cated Rolled Oa on 


Those who want a superior dish of porrid houl 
and Desiccated Wheat, put up in 4pound s af 


They are pine § cooked, partly 
use the Desic. 
kages only. Try them. Ask 


your grocers for them, in packages with ‘ Our National Foods” trade mark, and made by 


THE JRELAND NATIONAL FOOD CO. (LIMITED), TORONTO 


N.B.—There is no mistake about it. 


Our Breakfast Cereals in 


kages are the best in the 


world. There is but one cataract like Niagara and but one food like our Desiccated Wheat, 


Try it. 








to the station, and you get aboard and go on to 
Ontonagan, the terminus of the road ; and it 
takes you two hours to go—just half as long as 
it took to “‘ change cars. 

I had chan cars at S'dnaw once, and I was 
on my way thither again, depressed and low- 
spirited at the prospect before me, when, all 
suddenly, I was invited to attend a weddin 
while I waited ; and once more the world look 


rosy. 

The prospective bride occup'ed the seat be- 
hind mein theca. I had not noticed her par 
ticularly until she bent forward, and, touching 
me on the arm, asked if I could inform her at 
what time our train was due in Sidnaw, 

Then I turned, and beheld a lady of some 
forty summers, wearing a flowery gown of 
white and n, with black lace mits, and 
having beside her one of those big black ninety- 
cent traveling bags that circulate so freely in 
the west. 

The ready politeness with which I answered 
her question encouraged her to ask more, and, 
eventually, I found it necessary to sit sidewire 
that I might more conveniently*keep up my 
end of the conversation, which shifted from 
one topic to another with wonderful rapidity, 
and, finally, merged into a romance of which 
she was the heroine, and to the completion of 
which I was cordially asked to lend my 
presence. 

“It’s eighteen 
Mr. Prince left 


ears,” she said, “since this 
aukauny and came up here 
into the lumber campg. Him and me was 
young folks then, and kep’ company together 
a spell; but when he asked me to a - im I 
said, No; I wouldnt marry nobody. Then he 
went away, and I never heard of him till three 
be ago he wrote, and said somebody ’d told 

im I was single, and he was waitin’ for me. 
Wouldn't never marry any other woman, he 
said, no how, and he hoped I'd take him into 
consideration again. 

‘* That letter made me feel kind o’ queer—to 
think he’d been so faithful all these years. 
never believed he set 82 much store by me as 
all that. I wasa good mind to write him a 
favorable letter right then and there; but 
when it come right to the — I couldn’t 
make up my m nd to do it, so 1 just wrote him 
I wanted a year more to think about it. 

** Well, I never heard a word from him no 
more than’s if he was dead till the year was 
up ; then he wrote again, and said he was still 
waitin’. 

“T put him off till Christmas, then till 
spr'ng; and so it’s been a-goin’ up to two 
weeks ago, when it come over me all to once 
that I wasn't treatin’ the man right. He'd 
been dreadful long-sufferin’ and patient, and 
deserved his reward, and I set down and wrote 
him I'd have him. 

**He wanted to come down to Kaukauny 
after me; but 1 wouldn’t have it. I told him 
to save his money, and I'd come up. So we 
fixed it that way, and to-day the weddin’ 
comes off, and I want you to be there. Mr. 
Prince's got a minister from Ontonagon, and 
he’s invited a few of his friends to witness the 
ceremony, and I guess it ll be a pleasant, soci- 
able little gatherin.’ Any how, it ’ll be better 
than waitin’ for the train, with nothing to do.” 

I agreed with the lady, and eagerly accepted 
her invitation. I had a curiosity to behold this 
faithful old lover who had waited eighteen 
years—waited with infinite patience until the 


| girl he loved had lost all of the attractions to 


youth, and yet loved on, and now was about to 
see his fond dreams realized. The story seemed 
rather pathetic to me, although its ludicrous 
side was very apparent, also. 

Of the half a dozen passengers in the car, we 
were the only persons to alight when the train 
reached Sidnaw. I helped my companion with 
her big valise, and she, carrying a large straw- 

box and a parcel tied ina newspaper, 
followed me out of the car. 

Two ort woodsmen, standing about the 
station, idly at us as we stood undeter- 
mined which way to go. And one lean, sandy- 
whiskered man, who had been sitting on the 
platform at the further end, jabbing his knife 
into the boards, slowly arose and advanced. 

She was eying him 

“Is this Miss Birtchet?” he asked with a 
sheepish smile. 

*That’s my name,” she answered ; ‘‘Artem- 
isia Birtchet; and I must say, Abe Prince, 
that you seem dreadful glad to see me.” 

He held out his hand ; but she couldn’t take 
t on account of the parcels, and he scratched 
his head with it. 

** This ain’t Wednesday,” he suggested, after 
an interval of thought. 

“I know it ain't,” she answered; ‘and it 
aint Tuesday or Monday; but it's Thursday, 
August 13th, and I was to come the 13th if I 
remember rightly, and I think I do.” 

He shifted his gaze to me and then looked at 
her again. 

* Hy gosh |” he said, in a hollow voice ; ‘‘I've 
lost my reckonin’, somehow. I thought the 
13th was a Wednesday, and I had that minister 
here ye-terday.” 

** Well, where is he now?” asked Miss Birt- 
chet, in a quick, harsh voice, 

‘He went back. I kinder thought you 
might have changed your mind again, and——” 
he struck himself on the leg. ‘I don’t see,” 
he said, ‘‘ how the devil I got off on that date. 
Are you sure you ain't made no mistake, 
Artemisia?” 

‘*T’m sure I have made a mistake,” answered 
Miss Birtchet, with withering sarcasm. “ I've 
made the mistake of comin’ way up here in the 
woods tomarry @ pesky foo), but thank heavens 
I ain’t done it. If you'll beso kind and obligin’ 
as to hold that bag a minit longer,” she con- 
tinued, turning to me, “I'll just step in here 
and buy a ticket for Kaukauny.” 

The down train was approaching, and when 
Miss Birtchet oan with her ticket I fol- 
lowed her into the railroad car. 

** Aren’t you a little hasty?” I asked. 

“Little nuthin’!” she snapped, and I saw 
that it would be of no use to argue with her, 
I left the valise and bade her . 

When the train was gone I went over to the 
hotel to get mydinner, Mr. Prince was sitt 1.g 
on the veranda, with his legs crossed and his 
thumbs under his suspenders, His aspect was 

rave. 

‘That was rathera bad mistake of yours,” 
I ventured to remark. 

“It’s just as well,” h» answered, “I knew’t 
be a as well the minit I set eyes on her.”— 

Uuck, 





Bad Catering 
First cannibal—I'm going to write a letter of 
complaint to the missionary society. 
Second cannibal— What's the matter ¢ 
First cannibal—-That last missionary they 
sent was a reformed actor, and I hate ham. 





Not an Alumaous. 


Summer Belle—That Mr. Spry out the re in 
that rowboat is one of the most learned men I 
= met, I wonder what college he gradu ated 

rom, ; 

College Graduate (contemptuously)— Huh 
He no college man. Look at his stroke, 


Rn 
Great Games. 


The great American game, baseball, in the 
States, and the great English game, cricket, in 
the Dominion, are in full career, and it is 
apropos to consider what a celebrated pitcher 
says: Mr. Louis Rush, 49 Preston street, De- 
troit, Mich., U. S. A., writes: ‘In pitching 
ball I sprained my arm ; two applications of St. 
Jacobs Oil cured me.” If you want tobe ready 
for the next day, try it. 





An Unfortunate Moment. 


** Well, barber, it strikes me that your hands 
might be a trifle cleaner.” 

“Well, you see, sir, it’s been quite three- 
quarters of an hour since any gent came along 
as wanted a shampooning.” 





Cramps.—The best known cure for cramps 
which always accompany the cholera’is Dr. 
Sey’s Remedy, taken in large doses, Its action 
is marvellous. 





™ Not an Inspired Class, 


Poet—What do you think of these verses? I 
just wrote them off on the inspiration of the 
moment. 

Cynic—If you can get some editor to accept 
them on the inspiration of the moment you wil! 
be doing very well indeed. 


A WISE ACTION 


One of the wisest actions we 
know of is to compare prices 
before you do the actual buying. 
To do the like will lead you here 
not once, but always, for anything 
that the home may need. Hardly 
a house in Toronto but wants 
some of the following : 








BLANKETS 


~ prices range for reliable qualities from $2 50 
@ pair, 


COMFORTERS 
We recommend the qualities we sell, $1 50 each up. 


STOVES 


None but the best makes sold here. The 
“ Happy Home” range, and the “ Art Amherst,” 
High, Art Square Base Burner and double heater 
are the favorites. 


CARPETS, OILCLOTHS 


Ours is a gathering of the prettiest patterns of 
the season. 


Ot course you know we sell 
everything for the home. If prices 
we make could be beaten it’s hardly 
to be thovght we'd do such a busi- 
ness, Czsh or credit—one price. 


(. F. Adams’ Company 


HOME FURNISHINGS 
177 to 179 Yonge 8t., through to 6 Queen St. East 
C. S. CORYELL, Mer. Tel. 4233 


KOFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Are the best in the world for the Throat and Chest and for 
= Voice. UNEQUALLED. R. & T. W. stamped cn each 
rop 














GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPP’S COCOA 





BREAKFAST 


“By athorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by » 
careful covieation of the fine es of well-selected 

. Epps has provided our ‘ast tables with s 
delicately flavored beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills. It 1s by the judicious use of such articles of 
diet that a constitution may be gradually built up urti) 
strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready to 
attack wherever there isa weak point. We may eecspe 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 


Ga motte od and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service 
sazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packets by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES ErPS&CO, Homeeopathic Chemists 
London, England, 








The Great Rheumatie Remedy 


FROW SAN FRANCIICO 
No. '' 49 448” A Sure Cure 


C.D. DANIEL & CO. 


Chemists, 171 Ming Street East 


HEREWARD SPENCER & CU. 


Tea and Coffee Merchants 
631% King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


TELEPHONE 1807 


Agency, 291 College Street 
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written for Saturday Night by Marion Lisle, 
“So yost school days are ended for good now? 


: —— a 
I am eager to get out into the world, 
paar ne of my happiest memories will be of 


ad you must be.’ 
HOT fon’t know that I am alto, 


my college life. 


Che girl idly twirls her tennis racquet be- 
tween two slender brown fingers and does not 
answer, and her companion, watching her, does 

ngers are 


not notice that the strong young 
trembling @ little. 


The scene about them is a very fair one cer- 
The sunlight falls lovingly on the old 
. ek tye Nyt wg 

. to-day bright with tbe “ beauty and chiv- 
2 pa ” of wae of our fairest Canadian cities. The 
summer term is ended and the students of the 
college are giving the graduates a last treat in 
: which has 
looked forward to by all for ome 
e 
The warm 
sunshine plays softly on the golden and brown 
heads of the dainty maidens and the tender 
breeze rustles the leaves of the tall shady 
maples and cools the heated cheeks of the tennis 
— A number 

of tents are dotted over the green lawns, and 
the pretty summer costumes of the maidens 
and light flannel suits of the sterner sex add 
At one of the 
have just finished a spiri'ed 


ainly. 
Silene walls and pretty well kept 


the shape of an At Home, 


been 
week®. Ic would seem as 
day had been made to order. 


though 


payers with soft caressin 


to the brightness of the scene. 
tennis courts the 
game and two of the players, the vanquished 
ones, have gone to seek consolation in a re- 
freshment tent. 


with her racquet and the man watching her. 


She isa very pretty girl, of medium height 
and slender, and her charms are shown off to 
perfection by the pretty white serge tennis 
suit that she wears. The pretty brown hair is 
caught up at the back by a knot of ribbon and 
her hat is thrown wide in the front to shade the 
little face. But in spite of shades, the sun, that 
troublesome fellow has left his brown touch on 
her face and through it a warm flush has stolen 
to the rounded cheek. Her eyes are gray, long- 
lashed and white-lidded and a little sorrowful 
just now as she raises them to her companion’s 
face. 

‘**We will miss you so much,” she says. 
‘‘ Jack will be quite lost next year.” 

{s ‘it possible he cannot understand? The 
white lids cover the tell-tale eyes and the 
blush deepens slightly on her pretty face. But 
she does not see and suddenly the red lips 
compress themselves in a somewhat hard out- 
line and she raises her eyes with a serious 
light in their depths. 

‘‘T see mamma beckoning me,” she says. 
** Poor mamma,” with a light laugh, ‘‘ some 
of these people worry her so.” 

Together they move across the grass and 
meet a tall, gray-haired lady, clad in black 
silk, with a face so much like the young girl's 
that it is not difficult to distinguish the rela- 
tion between them. 

** Madge, my dear,’ she says, hurriedly, 
‘there is Miss Gresham over there who has 
not played at allthis afternoon. You must 
introduce her to some of the boys.” 

‘* Madge’s father being principal of the col- 
lege, she and her mother are usually hostesses 
on occasions of this kind, 

‘* Come, Dick,” she says to her companion, 
raising her eyes, which are glittering brightly 
enough now. “I wll inflict you on Miss 
Gresham for a while and leave you to her 
tender mercies.” 

“ Being tired of the ‘infliction’ yourself, 
Madge,” he answers lightly, but with a certain 
expression in his handsome eyes whicb, if she 
had only seen— 

But she did not. Her face was turned per- 
versely away from his, and she was intent on 
watching a game at the other side of the lawn. 
He follows her gaze and his face hardens sud- 
denly. He has not a very handsome face, but 
it is strong and full of character, and usually 
as impassive a3 granite ; but he has beautiful 
eyes of that steady ss color so rarely 
seen. Heis splendidly built, and his loose 
tennis suit shows off the strong, graceful 
frame to good advantage. te 

* Jack and young Murray are growing to be 
gceeat friends,” he says quietly, as the girl 
turns her face away from the players. 

** Are you jealous ?” says Madge, lightly. 

Jealous? His own heart answers the quas- 
tion passionately enough, and it suddenly 
occurs to her that the question migit be taken 
in two ways, seeing that young Murray his 
»3en her constant shadow of late, and it is a 
well known fact that he is sy | epris with 
Principal Lee’s pretty daughter. ut he an- 
swers the question as she asked it, with refer- 
ence to Jack, her elder brother : 

“No; Tanglad, rather,” he says. ‘ Jack 

won't miss me much, you know.” There is a 
: ightly lonely ring in his voice that touches 
rer. 
. '* We will all miss you very much Dick,” she 
says softly, in a sweet steady voice, not daring 
to raise her eyes, A great longing comes over 
him then to tell her what is in his heart, but 
he remembers suddenly. 

She is only amusing herself. Is she not 
knowa to ba the greatest flirt in the country? 
And who should know better than he, who has 
lived at the college for three years, and been 
¢)znizant of several of her heartless flirtations? 

f he had only known the sudden pain that 
chilled her young heart through as he an- 
swered lightly : 

“You will have Murray, too; of course I can’t 
expect you to miss any one when he’s around.” 

“It would be hard, wouldn’t it?” she an- 
swers in a tone as light as his own. ‘‘ But, I 
liad almost forgotten Miss Gresham.” e 

She leads him up to a weil dressed, rather 
pretty girl, who is sitting alone in a little bam- 
boo chaiz, and introduces them. Then she 
goes a across the grass, while Rodney 
throws himself in a careless easy position and 
begins to talk toher. And Madge goes away 
with a load on her young heart that a precstng 
it like a stone, to laugh, and jest and dazzle 
the “*bays” by her piquancy and brightness. 
rank Murray soon finds her and together they 
stroll off toward the quaint old garden at the 
back of the college, and Rodney, watching then 
from his lazy position, hardens his heart bit- 
terly against her as he answers gaily some re- 
marks of Miss Gresham's. 

Meanwhile Madge and her cavalier wander 
on. He is a handsome, good natured young 
fellow, the son of a wealthy member of Parlia- 
ment and a splendid catch, but he is ready to 
do the humblest service for this wilful maiden 
who treats him eghamefully. 

‘You did not mean what you said that last 
day Madge?” he is saying earnestly as they 
stroll along. ‘I will not take that as my final 
answer.” 

“TI told you not to bother me again,” says 
Maage petulantly, pulling a beautiful harmless 
rose she is holding to pieces and strewing the 
petals over the grass. 

“But my dearest, think what it means to 
me,” he pleads, and Madge—she stops him 
suddenly, 

**E don’t want to goin there.’ she says, and 
he sees she has wn quite pale. They have 
co ne to a tiny arbor of grape vines guarded by 
two tall maples and he knows it is a favorite 
spot of hers, 

a gt us go back,” she says wearily, “I am 
ti.ei.” 

So he says no more and they go back ata 
rather faster pace than they came, to the gay 
scene, 

* You look tired my dear,” says Mrs. Lee, 
tenderly, as her daughter comes to her side. 
* You must not overdo yourself.” 

Madge raised her eyes and sees Miss Gresham 
and somebody else evidently enjoying them- 
Selves over ice-cream, and answers lightly, 


» 


almost flippantly. 

“Tired? Bah! Iam just ready for another 
— Come and iet us find two others, 
‘rank,” 


He goes at once, never mentioning the fact 
to her that not five minutes ago she had told 


The other two remain under 
the shadow-of the maples, the girl idly playing 


energies and the entire life of woman. To mix 
up 80 sacred aduty with the grosser occupa- 
tions of politics and trade were to unfit her for 
it as completely as if the priest were 
to embark in the business of a money- 
lender. That such primary social truths as 
these are ever forgotten at all is one of the 
portents of this age of skepticism, of mammon- 
worship and vainglory. The priest of to-day is. 
too often willing to go with the times, and it 
may be left hereafter to the religion of human- 
ity to defend the primeval institutions of 
society and to honor the old world image of 
woman as a being relieved from the harder 
task of industry, from the defence, the main- 
tenance and the management of the state, in 
order that she may set herself to train up each 
generation to be worthier than the last, and 
make each home in some sense the heaven of 
peace on earth. 




















him she was tired, with that b age weary look 
on her face. But it has entirely vanished now 
and the red lips are curled with smiles, while. 
the gray eyes shine with a brilliant light. Dick 
watches her with a bitterness at his heart and 
Frank is fascinated more and more. 

The day wears slowly away. The laughter 
and flirting has reached its height. The play- 
ers are mostly refreshing themselves with ices 
and lemonade and the sweet strains froma 
piano and violin float on the summer air. In- 
side in the venerable Convocation Hall, danc- 
ing has already commenced and Dick Kodney 
seeing Madge standing alone, an unusual thing 
for her, s and asks for a waltz, ther 
they go into the college, through the halis and 
class rooms which they have often traversed 
together before, till they rea h the hall. They 
are playing a waltz of Strauss’,a beaut'fui. 
sad, passionate melody, and Madge and Dick 
are soon gliding over the polished floor, 
to the strains of the music. They 
have often waltzed together before, but to 
Madge no other waltz will ever be like this. 
He can feel her heart beating against his own 
and she can feel the clasp of his strong young 
arm about her. Ah! if each had only known 
then the other's sweet secret, what years of 
pain it would have prevented. But they did 
not know, and presently the music’ ceased and 
the waltz was over. Shedid not see him again 
during the evening, but at last when the 
guests were leaving he came to her as she 
stood somewhat apart from the rest. 

+ ee Madge,” he sa‘d, taking her 
and, 

She raised her eyes ; a tiny star was twink- 
ling in the west and it seemed falling —fall. 
n —_— 

“*Good-bye, Dick,” she said quietly. ‘I hope 
you will like Toronto, and I wish you all suc. 
cess.” 

“Thank you,’ he answers. ‘I will see you 
soon I hope. It is not like going far away.” 

‘No, it is not like that,” she says drearily. 
“ Good-night, Dick.” 

And he thinks she is tired and goes. ‘“‘ And 
after all,” he says to himself, “‘she does not 
care. Wh should she?” Ah, why indeed? 

‘** Hope dies hard,” says the poet, ‘‘ but the 
old wounds stay,” and Madge found it sadly 
true. She did not w pale or thin ; in fact, 
no change was visible in her. No one knew of 
the bitter, bitter battles fought alone with the 
passionate young heart, and after a while it 
seemed to become, in a measure, deadened. 
But the red, smiling lips and the beautiful, 
brill'ant eyes told no tales and no one ever 

essed her secret, not even her mother. Ard 
eing only a healthy, strong Canadian girl and 
not a heroine of romance, Madge dd not d’e 
nor do anything equally interesting. After a 
year had passed a wedding took place one 
sunny morninginthe pretty college church, 
and the building was thronged with students, 
for the bride was the principal's pretty 
daughter, and Frank Murray’s patience was 
rewarded. 

And Madge? 

The last time I saw her was at a ball in 
Toronto. She was exquisitely gowned and 
= was charmed with the en and 
brilliancy of Mr. Murray’s bride. ut I, 
a closely, saw the feverish restless 
light in the gray eyes that was not there in the 
older days, and a slightly bitter vein that la 
under her gay talk. Dick was there too, and 
saw him come in. He glanced around the 
room and his eyes fell on her, the center of a 





Dodging the Inevitable. 





Mrs. Dewson—Pelham, our pastor has com- 
posed a little poem on patience. Shall I fix 
you up a little in bed? 

Mr. Dewson—Is he going to read it? 

Mrs, Dewson— Yes dear. 

Mr. Dewson—Just pull the comforter over 
my head, will you? I think I feel a draught. 





Encouraging the Horse. 


The graceful hint succeeds best. If it is also 
witty, it is pretty sure to prove irresistable. 
Up one of the long hills of County Wicklow a 
mare was drawing a heavy load of travelers. 
The driver walked by her side, trying to en- 
ae her as she toiled slowly and wearily 
along. 

The six passengers were tco busily engaged 
in conversation to notice how slowly the car 
progressed. Presently the driver opened the 
door at the rear of the car and slammed it to 
again. Those inside started, but thought that 
he was only assuring himself that the door was 
securely closed. 

Again Pat opened and slammed to the door. 
The travelers inquired angrily why he disturbed 
them in that manner. 

““Whist,” he whispered; ‘‘don’t spake so 
loud--she’il overhear us.” 

**Who?” 

‘“‘The mare. Spake low,” he continued, put- 
ting his hand over his mouth and nose. ‘Sure, 
I’m desavin’ the crayture! Every toime she 
hears the door slammin’ that — she thinks 


merry group. His face paled suddenly, a deadly in’ 
paleness, and then with simply a slighter a oo —— Sapa 
compression of tris firm lips, he leaned for-| The passengers took the hint. 


ward and gaily accosted a lady of his acquain- 
tance sitting near. It was Miss Gresham. 


The ‘‘ Emancipation” of Womar. 


In body, mind, feeling and character women 
are by nature designed to play a part different 
from that of men, and all the differences which 
characterize the sex point to a part for women 
which is personal and not general, domestic 
and not public; working by direct contrast 
ana not by remote suggestion—workin 
through imagination rather than throug 
reason, by the heart rather than by the head. 
There is in woman a like intelligence, activity 
and passion—like and co-ordinate but not 
identical with that of man, equally valuable 
but not equal by measure, and this works best 
in the home, that is to say, the sphere in which 
women act at their highest is the family, and 
the side on which they are strongest is affec- 
tion. The natural and normal work of women 
is by personal influence in the home. In accept- 
ing and worthily fulfilling her true function, 
woman places herseif as a real spiritual force 
in the very vanguard of human philanthropy 
and performs the holiest duties that humanity 
reserves for her best loved children. 

The cry for the emancipation of woman, for 
complete freedom for every adult individual, 
male or female, for the abolition of all re- 
straints preventing any adult living his or her 
own life at his or her own will—such anarchic 
cries involve the destruction of every social in- 
stitution and of every virtue. The state, the 
church, the nation, social organization and law 
all rest upon fixed rules, which are a standing 
contradiction of this claim of universal, per- 
sonal liberty from restraint. Society implies 
the control of individual license, and the claim 
is for one absolute individual license. When men 
and women start as competitors in the same 
fierce race, as rivals and opponents instead of 
companions and helpmates, with the same 
habits, the same ambitions, the same engross- 
ing toil, and the same public lives, women will 
have oe Society must then consist 
of individuals distinguished physiologically as 
horses and dogs are, into male and female 
specimens ; family would mean groups of 
those who choose to live in common, and home 
would mean where the groups collected for 
shelter. The family is the real social unit. 
What society has to do is to promote the good 
of the family, and in the family woman is; as 
oT supreme as is man in the state ; 
and for all moral purposes the family is more 
beautiful, more useful than the state. To 
keep the family true, reined, affectionate, 
faithful, is a grander task than to govern the 
state ; and it is a task which needs the whole 





“*T wonder why that widow, Mrs. Hitterby, 
paints the edges of her eyelids black.” 

**In memory of Hitterby. It's a mourning 
border just like that on her stationery.” 








On a Dull Day. 
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Mosenbaum (talking to himself)—Falsetto— 
How much do I ged on dis diamont ? 

Bass—Ten dollar. It hes a flaw. 

Falsetto—Can’d you maig id twelf ? 

Bass—No. Ten or ged oud. 

Falsetto—Vell, led her go. 

Natural—I made mea goot drade dot time. 
It vos vort a hundert. 





Our new fall and winter goods should be 
seen by every lady who admires a stylish and 
artistic gown, Miss Johnston having returned 
from Europe with the latest novelties. Dress 

oods for street, carriage and_evening wear. 

ridal trosseau a speciality. We invite you to 
inspect our choice selection of evening wear, 
silks, gauzes, etc. E. & H. Johnston, 122 King 
street west. 








Household Art. 


Mr. Hubby.—My dear, can you patch these 
trowsers into respectability ? 
Mre. Hubby.—I don’t think I can, love; but 





Questionable Illustratior. 
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Editor of “ Purity in the Household "—Why, William, what is this blurred cut doing on the 
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first of the proof ¢ 


he Printers Devil—Please, sir, th’ foreman locked up his plug o' tobacker iu th’ form by 


mistake, sir, 




















**What a boon it would be to the Medical Profession if 
some reliable Chemist would bring out an Extract of Malt in 
Combination with a well-digested or Peptonized Beef, giving 
us the elements of Beef and the Stimulating and Nutritious 


portions of Ale.” 


—So wrote the late eminent DR. J. MILNER FOTH:RGILL. 


ALE AND BEEF 


PEPTONIZED 
Is the Identical Combination as Suggested Above 


Each bottle contains the product of one-quarter of a pound of 


Lean Beef, thoroughly digested. 


It is the only mild stimulant with a perfect food that is known to- 
day. The Beef supplies the elements of flesh and blood, the Ale is 
vigorating and tonic, and the Pepsin is an invaluable aid in the process 


of digestion. 


Put up in Pint Bottles. 


26 Cents per Bottle 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 








do let me have them. I can put a pink bow on 
each side, and paint the background. They 
will look ever so nice! 





Wabash Lines. 


The banner route. Only 14 hours Toronto to 
Chicago, 24 hours to St. Louis, 35 hours to Kan- 
sasCity. Quickest and best route from Canada 
to the west. The only line running the palace 
reciining chair cars (seats free) from Detroit. 
Finest sleeping and chair cars onearth, Ask 
your nearest ticket agent for tickets and time 
tables via this line. J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide street east, 
Toronto. 





A Liberal Group. 


Somewhat of a new idea in Canada in the 
way of portraiture has been issued this week, 
a picture containing portraits of the ninety- 
four Liberal members of the House of Com- 
mons. The only thing of the kind that has 
previously been seen in this country was the 
picture containing photograps of the various 
members of the Irish Party in the English 
House of Commons, that was exhibited here 
two years ago ; but a photograph or picture of 
such political importance as this, unless it be 
the well known one of the Fathers of Confe- 
deration, has not before been issued in this 
country. The grouping of the portraits is 
beautiful: Laurier in the center, with Whip 
Trow, Mills, Cartwright and sterling old Alex- 
ander Mackenzie around him. Then among 
the other faces we recognize Cameron of 
Huron, Lister of West Lambton, Mulock, 
Edgar, and all their associates. The picture is 
just of a nice size for framing, and has a key 
which explains all. Robertson Publishing 
House, Toronto, $3.00. 
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We Will Tell You How to Save a Few Dol- 
lars Travelling to New York. 

You have a beautiful sail across the lake by 
the staunch steamer Empress of India, whi 
leaves Geddes’ wharf at 3.40 p.m. daily, except 
Sundays, connecting with the Erie Railway 
solid train from Port Dalhousie, costing onl 

9.40 ; Toronto to New York, round trip, $18.20. 

ou can also leave via Grand Trunk at 
1.10 p.m., 4.55 p.m. and 11p.m. On the Mag 
train the Erie run a handsome vestibule Pull- 
man sleeper, Toronto to New York. Dining 
cars attached to all trains for meals. For 
tickets and fuil information apply to oqeats 
Empress of India and Grand Trunk. S. J. 
Sharp, 19 Wellington street East, Toronto. 
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A Bit of Information. 


‘* Why don’t you go to work instead of lead- 
ing the life a tramp? Are you lazy?” she 


asked. S 
‘*Madam, if you had ever been a tramp,” he 


AN EASY WINNER 











After a trial, nothing wins a woman's confi- 
dence so easily as ‘‘Sunlight” Soap. Her own 
good judgment tells her that it is a different 
soap and a better one than any she ever tried 
before, and that its cleansing yet mild proper- 
ties are far superior to any thing she ever 
used before. “Sunlight” Soap will never dis 
appoint anyone who gives it a fair trial, and 
the beauty of it is, that it can be used for every 
purpose for which soap is used. . 


WHY DO YOU WEAR CORSETS 
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ETS to th that Symmetrica Beauty 
om orton is crate cecanees Charm 





replied, “‘you wouldn't ask that question. 
There is no harder work in the world than 
ae and, what's worse, there’s no money 
n it. 





If you want a good hair restorer conta'ning 
no injurious drugs, ask you Druggist for Capil- 
line the best of ali. 


NEW MUSIC 








Senorita Waliz—J. W. Moore - - 60c 
Gloria Waliz—St, Quentin - - 60c 
Pick Me Up Polka—F. Fare - » 60c 
| Mother Bunch Polka—B. Handell - 60c 
| Golconda Waliz—T. P. Royle - - 60c 


180 Page Catalogue Gratis 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publi: hers’ Association 
68 King Street West, Tc ro xto. 





THE MOST SEVERE ATTACK OF 


RHEUMATISM 


Instantly reliev: d and ; ermanently cured by 


NINE O’CLOCK OIL 


Prepared by DR. D. P. WILKINS, Toronto, Ont. 
25 cents per bottie. All Druggiste. 





72 QUEEN St. East 


TORONTO. 


9 CORDS IN 10 HOURS. 
RUNS nite 










oe £ +" ted catal howing testimonials 
Send forfree illustrated catalogue, showing te: 

from thousands who have sawed from 5 to9 cords dally. 
It saws down trees, folds like a pocket-knife, weighs only 
414 1bs., easily carried on shoulder. One man can saw more 
timber with it than two men with a cross-cntsaw. 30,000 in 
use. We also make larger sized machine to carry 7 foot 
saw. No duty to pay, we manufacture in Canada. First 
order secures the agency. FOLDING Sawing MACHINE 
60., 303 to 311 So. Canal St., Chicago, 


an \ou Believe It? 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
CaRTER’s LITTLE LiyER Prius, have handed 
out to them something which looks like 
C-A-R-T-E-R.’-S, and yet is not. 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they 
closely imitate “‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S” in general 
appearance. But it isa fraud |!! 

The unsuspecting purchaser who wants 
CarrTer’s LittLe LivER Pris because he 
knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 


pocket. 
















HEED THE WARNING. 

Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want. 
You want CarTErR’s LittLe Liver PILLs, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
TuEey NEVER FAIL. 

When you go to buy a bottle of CARTER's 
LiTTLe LIVER PIs, ask for “‘C-A-R-T-E-R’S,’ 
be sure you get “C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine CaRrTER’s LITTLE 
LivER PILLs. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 
SICK HEADACHE 


Small Pill Small Dose Small Price 





Antisepties, Surgical Dressings 
Sanitary Towels, Rubber Bandages, Ab- 
dominal Belts and Fresh Vaccine 
Always in stock at 


FLETT’S DRUG STORE 


482 Queen Street West 
Telephone 664.° 
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BOMUND BH. SHEPPARD - - 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


@ abeoriptions will be received on the following terme! 
Ome Year ..cccccccccccccccccscccscoes GF OO 
Bix Months ........cccaccssscseenesm 1 OO 
Three Months. .......sesscscceseemne oe 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known or application at the buel 
neces office. 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lumrs=p), Proprietors 
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Before the Fair. 





Country fairs are being held all over Ontario 
just now, and this state of things will continue 


for another week yet. As with the theater. 


there is as much to interest behind the 
scenes as in the orchestra chairs facing the 
stage ; so the beforehand, inside workings of a 
country fair are as interesting to the initiated 
as the fair itself. Along about the middle of 
September the secretary of the township 
Agricultural and Arts (never leave out this 
word) Association, suddenly makes up his 
mind some night as he is dropping to 
sleep that the township will have a show this 
year. He straightway commences building 
castles in the air anent the show and dreans 
perhaps that if he has his way the fair will be 
advertised by portraits of three or more brown 
and rotund cows, calmly drinking out of the 
brook which runs through the brilliantly 
colored meadow, or perhaps a picture of two 
trotters just “gittin’ thar,” with a ringing 
hella-ah transfixed on the foremost driver's 
lips. Then the secretary thinks of getting the 
chestnut colt in shape and wonders if he can’t 
induce somebody to give a special for the 
best piebald mare with colt by her side, 
which he would feel confident of winning, 
since he has the only piebald brood mare 


round the country this year. 


Next morning, bright and early, the secre- 
tary sends out post cards to the various little 
villages up the road, where the ten directors 


reside, to meet at Jenkins’ hotel a week from 


date. It is a matter of much cogitation with 
him as to which of his shelter-purveying 


friends he will honor with the first meeting, 
but Jenkins is a decent chap, and he gets it. 
The night of the first assembly of directors is 
a fine one, and there is a full attendance. One 
director with hoary hair and beard, who looks 
like a parson, swears like a trooper and in a 
most unchurchly fashion, treats the directorate 
and drinks straight gin himself. Then when 
everybody isin a good humor he starts the 
meeting by telling a story about a horse deal; 
perhaps somewhat as follows : 

‘*Say, gentlemen, noone ever got ahead of me 
ina hawse deal but once, and after all when he got 
through with me I was ahead. The fellow who 
got ahead of me for a while was a dressy little 
sawed off chap, who kept a cigar store up to 
Tomville. I was keeping a general store then, 
before I made enough money so'sI could go out 
to the country and farm, and he come 
to me one day and offered me adeal. He was 
a jolly littleman. The first time I met him I 
sort o' fancied him. I was drivin’ from the 
town where I was keepin’ store to Tomville 
and I overtook him walkin’ on the road. 

‘-* Are you goin’ to Tomville,’ he shouts. 

***T am,’ says I. 

‘“*Then I think I'll ride too,’ says he, and 
he jumped in beside me. 

*‘ The seat was a little crowded and he says: 
‘If I give you the itch I'll buy the brimstone 
and you kin supply the treacle.’ 

** You see, he seemed a bright, open sort o’ 
fellow, and when he came and asked me to 
trade him a hawse for a hundred boxes of 
cigars, I was willin’ todeal. He showed me a 
couple o’ boxes and they was great, and as the 
hawse didn't amount to much, I concluded 
to trade. 

‘“* Well, gentlemen, those cigars, when he 
turned over the whole invoice, were the worst 
sort o’ poison you ever tasted. Cabbage leaves 
would be great after them. My own opinion 
is that they was made of pig-weed and twitch- 
grass; somethin’ as ‘tarnal mean as them 
weeds, anyway. But I didn’t squeal. Oh, no, 
that’s not me! I just laid low. I iaid low for 
five years and the thought of any man’s havin’ 
got ahead of me in a hawse deal rankled all 
that time. At last as a reward of patience the 
Lord enabled me to get ahead of him again. I 
didn’t bear the fellow no grudge. I wanted to 
be even, that’s all, and he had by this time got 
to keepin’ a first-class hotel at Tomville. At 

last I got hold of a hawse that could put on 
lots of style and look handsome on his peace- 
able days and days when he didn’t go lame in 
all his legs, which occurred about once a 
meon‘h, but in other respects he wasn’t worth 
powder enough to plow him up. I paid twenty- 
five dollars for him and I had him groomed and 
fixed up. And on one of his off days I started 
off to Tomville. I struck the town ‘and 
I started off up the principal street, 
with the hawse s‘eppin’ out and _ lookin’ 
jaunty, and I passed the hotel three or four 
times. Presently the cuss I was layin’ for 
comes out and says: 

*** Hello, old man, what you got here?’ 

***Get out o’ my way,’ says I; ‘you ain’t got 
no chance here.’ 

‘** What'll you take for him?’ says he. 

*** You ain’t got money enough to buy him,’ 
says I; “anyway he’s sold to a Yank, who's 
buyin’ trottersround St. Catharines. He heard 
o’ this hoss and he’s comin’ to meet me here 
in a half an hour and buy him.’ 

‘**What’s he done?’ says he, meaning the 
hawse. ‘Has he got a name?’ 

**T’'m not givin’ things away,’ saysI. ‘ How's 
this Yank to scoop all the three-minute races 
if I let it be known that this hawse has a record 
below forty.’ 

*** Look here,’ says he, ‘you might as well 
sell him to meas to the Yank.’ 

“* Well,’ says I, ‘I might and I mightn’t, but 
the deal’s got to be made right now and such a 
stiff as you can’t deal right away.’ 

*** Come now, no chin,’ says he. ‘I sold my 
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you a hundred and fifty for this plug.’ 






































































closely, but I started off and says: 
long!’ 
seventy-five.’ 


***No use’ I shou k. 
*** Two hundred then,’ says he. 


the hawse to the Yank.’ 


meantime got all broken up. 


you,’ 


I, and we both went and had a drink.” 


work of two or three men. TOUCHSTONE, 





The Drama. 





CLYDE FITCH. 


him for one who can. 


transgressor is hard. 


as Bernhardt’s Camille. She was all that is 
described above, a beautiful, sleek animal. 
There was something soft and feline about her, 
a sense of one who has, as it were, basked on 
the warm hearth mat and been fed on cream. 
The addition of a fourth act seems justified 
when one observes her acting in it. When she 
first appears she has a strong sense of favors to 
come, and her twelve years of knocking round 
the world are not apparent in her old-time 
delicious, caressing manner. When she leaves, 
however, with her object unattained, the 
gradual transformation her experiences have 
wrought in her crops up, and she leaves laugh- 
ing hysterically and boisterously and shouting 
* Shake Jimmie” to the old servant. 
oe 


There is one class of acting in which a per- 
vading personality instead of being a detriment 
to the performance is a positive necessity, 
That is the acting of ‘ gentleman” parts, or, as 





trotter for two hundred last week, and I'll give 
“He commenced to examine the hawse 
*** There’s that Yank down street now. So 


“*Hold on,’ he says, ‘Ill give you the 


*** Well,’ says I, ‘I'll do it, but you'll have to 
get the harness off this hawse and let me get 


out o’ sight mighty quick, becatse I promised 


“Well, gentlemen, he put up the cash, then 
and there, like alittle man. I met him again 
about a week after, and the hawse had in the 


‘** Well, old man,’ he says, ‘you did me up 
brown on that old ringer; and I’m layin’ for 


*** And I’m not forgettin’ the cigar deal,’ says 


This last reference has made some of the 
directors dry and they do likewise, and the first 
meeting has a happy and early ending. After 
three or four such meetings the directors get 
down to business and a sort of informal com- 
mittee of two or three energetic men who do 
all the work and divide the credit with the 
dozen or so of drones. Though the fair some- 
times seems like a mountain-and-mouse affair 
this is not the case in reality, for it is quite a 
large affair considering the fact that it is the 


HE advent of 
: a company of 
4 players so excel- 
lent and com- 
4 plete as the Pitou 
Stock Company, 
j is an event so 
# rare as to almost 
convict an audi- 
ence of its own 
i inability to ap- 
preciate such 
splendid acting. 
Mr. Pitou pro- 
poses to make 
his company’s 
stay in Toronto 
an annual affair, 
and next year 
theater - goers, 
who have as yet 
but had their appetites whetted, will give 
the company such a royal reception as 
shall befit its merits. The plays pre 
sented were both new and excellent. A 
Modern Match is a striking production 
of the young playwright, Clyde Fitch. 
It is chiefly a-graphic delineation of a light 
woman, with one quality abnormally enlarged, 
that of selfishness. Violet Hunt is another 
phase of Camille. Camille is a character simi- 
lar in calibre, the quality more than ordi- 
narily developed in her, however, being gen- 
erosity. Instead of the atmosphere of social 
leprosy which pervades the Frenchman’s play, 
however, we have Violet placed in a domestic 
atmosphere and contented and happy as it is 
possible for a woman of her temperament to 
be, while all is well for her and goes well. 
Her mother, husband and sister are a!l 
at her bidding. She amuses herself with the 
butterflies who hover about her, and is ready to 
caress those who serve her and be beautiful 
for all. When things go wrong and her hus- 
band is no longer able to supply her with the 
luxuries she has married him for, she leaves 


In addition to the charac'er sketched, the 
author has conceived a background of strong and 
natural acting-characters. There is an admir- 
able delineation of a man grown old in busi- 
ness, George Synnot, who, without strength to 
hope for better when all is gone, yields to 
despondency aad kills himself. Then th‘s char- 
acter has a good foil in Robert Hunt, his busi- 
ness partner and the husband of Violet, who is 
strong and hopeful and on the alert to retrieve 
his failure. The mother of Violet is a vain, 
mercenary woman, a representative of a too 
frequent social type, and Violet has a foil in 
Mrs. Synnot, a good woman with a sympa- 
thetic, hopeful soul. The play has this fault 
in its construction, that instead of ending 
with the third act when Violet departs with 
her lover, Rankin, a fourth act is added dated 
twelve years later, showing the depths to 
which the sinners sink, and apparently aspir- 
ing to teach the sermon that the way of the 


In Miss Minnie Seligman, Mr. Pitou has 
secured an actress who may yet prove to him 
what Ada Rehan has been to Augustin Daly, 
and if she should continue under his manage- 
ment, she may yet place Pitou’s name beside 
Daly’s and make it one of international im- 
port. She has a beautiful, flexible and sympa- 
thetic voice, is of fine form and stage presence, 
and has a face not distinctly beautiful, but of 
that mobile charm, which is much more valu- 
able. When we add to this unmistakable 
genius with a reserve power that promises 
still greater things, the prediction of some that 
she will be the greatest actress that America 
has yes seen seems not unjustifie?. It is 
not an exaggeration to say that her 
characterization of Violet Hunt was as great 











































































































balanced, truthful performance. 


same school as Mr. Wheatcroft. 


nothing. 


simply lived the character. 


Synnot. 


her present roles charmingly. 


ability. 


was pretty as ever. 
7. 


over- burdened with repartee. 


Modern Match. 
play is the ambiguity of Bob Middle. 
ton’s character. His apparent villainy is 
altogether gratuitous and inartistic. If, 
however, 4s is possible, the authoress meant 
to depict a character really good, but weakened 
by his hopeless love, as Howells has done in A 


Modern Instance, she should make it apparent 


in the dialogue. Itis possible that Bob Middle- 
ton thought Geoffrey did not love Margaret, 
and felt that she could find happiness in his 
own great love. A few lines showing such a 
state of mind would be an improvement of this 
part. Another weak point is the unevenness 
with which the ingenue part of “‘ Harry” Mid- 
dleton is developed. This starts out as a 
graphic sketch of a noble girl who really looks 
at life in earnest, and she is afterwards more 
or less inartistically burle:qued. 


The acting of Miss Seligman in this play was 
a distinct contrast to her acting in A Modern 
Match. Here she played the lovely Margaret 
naturally, and in the pathetic parts with the 
dignity of such a strong soul as Margaret's, 
and in addition exercised all the charm de- 
scribed above. Mr. Wheatecroft as Geoffrey 


Lewes would say, “‘coat and waistcoat” char- 
acters. The personality required and which 
should pervade all such parts, should be char- 
acterized by urbanity with blandness, ease, 
self-restraint, smoothness, but not po'ish which 
shall dazzle by its brightness. And one who 
poseesses such a personality in pre-eminent de- 
gree is Mr. Nelson Wheatcroft, the leading | justifies the statement that he is the greatest 
man of this company. His method is much the 
same as that of W. H. Kendal, and he possesses 
the same gentlemanly point of view which 
enables him to actually live his parts and to be 
impressive, natural an? truein passages where 
actors of inferior ab'lity would be false and 
stagey. Mr. Wheatcroft has a handsome, 
mobile and expressive face and a flexible? well 
trained voice. Robert Hunt, the upright, cul- 
tivated New Yorker, was a part which required 
all these qualities spoken of and he gave a well 


Mr. W. H. Thompson, “‘ the American Coque- 
lin,” is possessed of that sympathetic tempera- 
ment which enab!es him to sink his own per- 
sonality in that of ‘“‘characters”—men who 
are not of the ordfnary every day make-up. 
Where other men would aim but toward 
artificiality, ludicrousness and grotesqueness, 
he is natural and makes us see the char- 
acter from all sides, not from its odd ones 
alone. As Synnot, the victim of melancholia, 
he gave a performance that, though he spoke 
less than thirty lines, impressed every one with 
its clear tragic delineation and ranked him in 
power with Miss Seligman. Mr. George 
Backus is an excellent actor and his Rankin, 
especially in the last act, when the old-time 
man of fashion has become a broken-down, 
broken-spirited Bohemian, was fine. Mr. 
William Faversham is an actor of the 
He has a 
pleasing personality and much charm, but 
does not display the strength of Mr. Wheat- 
croft. His assumption of the role of Hunt's 
friend, Jack Warren, was dignified and lacked 


Miss Ida Vernon, who plays dowager parts 
in the company, is well known to theater-goers. 
Her acting is always perfection in such roles, 
even though her_repertoire range through all 
the human characteristics, good or bad. Her 
delineation of the vain and mercenary mother 
of Violet Hunt needs no words of praise. She 
Miss Adelaide 
Stanhope is somewhat out of her element in 
this play. She has had long experience in the 
melodrama, and her method is wholly artificial. 
Thus she has quite failed to impress the audi- 
ence with the sweetness and goodness of Mrs. 
Miss Jane Stuart, the ingenue, is 
Boston throughout, in accent, attire and ap- 
pearance. She is possessed of more perfect 
beauty than any other member of the company, 
but her face, though of classic, clean-cut love- 
liness, is not an acting face and must remain a 
bar to great theatrical success. It is quite im- 
mobile and unamenable to changes of expres- 
sion. Her voice, too, lacks the sympathetic 
quality, but this is no barrier to her playing 
Miss Vida 
Croly, daughter of the famous Jenny June, by 
the way, though her abilities were not put to 
any great test during her visit, has the quali- 
ties of face and voice which Mi:s Stuart lacks. 
Her method seems to have a slight tendency to 
artificiality, but she made a pleasing represen- 
tative of the grown Dorothy Hunt. Miss 
Helen Bancroft lacked repose as Mrs. Warren, 
though in other parts she may display good 
Mr. Geo. Leslie showed a greater 
tendency to resort to little actors’ tricks that 
“catch on” than did the rest of the players. His 
Paul Manners was neither very good nor very 
bad. Little Annette Leland, who played the 
two-year-old in Bootles Baby two seasons ago, 


Martha Morton’s play, Geoffrey Middl-ton, 
Gentleman, the other play performed here by 
the Pitou Company, is of a sweeter. sounder 
tone than A Modern Match. Its leading motive 
is original, and its situations are good. The 
tedium which the overplus of talk might create 
were the actors of an inferior quality, is not 
felt. The dialogue is humorous and not 
The story is 
of two strong and beautiful souls, which 
are in reality made for each other, but 
by force of outward circumstances they 
become estranged and are finally reunited 
on a true basis with respect and love for each 
other. Thomas Merritt, a self-made man, in 
his great love for his daughter, Margaret, and 
anxious for her social advancement, proposes 
by a cash payment to secure for her a husband 
of the best social standing in the person of the 
chivalrous gentleman, Geoffrey Middleton. 
The latter is forced for the sake of his father's 
and the family's honor to accept the terms and 
the bargain is consummated without the 
knowledge of Margaret, who believes that 
Geoffrey is marrying her for love and who 
loves him with all the love of a pure and noble 
heart. After the marriage the money is a 
barrier between the couple, and when the 
state of things is revealed to the wife there is 
real trouble. Things are ultimately righted, 
and all ends happily. The atmosphere of the 
play has not the pervading cynicism of A 
A serious fault in the 
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Middleton had even more scope than before. 
He was given opportunity to display more 
sprightliness, and the reading of the little 
love lyric, What Lacks My Life, was delight- 
ful. The acting of Mr. W. H. Thompson as the 
Old Milliona're, Thomas Merritt, taken in con- 
junction with his acting previously mentioned, 












“ character” actor on the English-speaking stage. 
One teels safe in saying so because greater 
versatility and excellence cou'd not be ima- 
gined, The ordina-y comedian taking 
hold of the part of the rough old C:cesus 
would have exaggerated t he vulgar side of 
the character and left th2 great, loving 
human heart out. But as Mr. Thompson 
delineated the old man we forgot or forgave 
his vulgarity in the goodness of his 
motives. His ludicrousness was tempered by 
his tenderness. Mr. George Backus did his 
best work as Herr Von Graiffe. He gave a 
natural and unexaggerated representation of 
the distinguished and cultivated foreigner, Mr, 
William Faversham’'s abilities were well 
suited to the role of Bob Middleton. Mr. J.W. 
Shannon gave a dignified and natural perform- 
ance of Courtenay Middleton, the father, which 
ranked with Miss Ida Vernon’s assumption of 
the pleasanf role of his wife. Miss Adelaide 
Stanhope was seen to much better advantage 
as Mrs. Hatchett. Mrs. Hatchett is a lady of 
much affectation in her opinions, and her 
laconic, incisive, bric-a- brac-like sayings suited 
Miss Stanhope’s artificial method perfectly. 
Mr, Geo. W. Leslie was helped out by the up- 
rightness and popularity of the character he 
took, that of the sterling Tom Merritt, jr. He 
is unfortunately ordinary. Miss Jane Stuart 
and Miss Vida Croly lett nothing to be desired 
in their respective roles of ‘‘ Harry ” Middleton 
and Frau Von Graiffe. And the same may be 
said of Messrs. Gustave Frankel and Frederick 
Perry as Uncle Ben and Manorborn. The en- 
gagement of this company was one of the few 


red-letter occasions for theatrical Toronto. 
* 


Mr. Percy Greene's play, Irish Honor, may 
be good enough for one-night stands in country 
school-houses, but it won’t go in a live town. 
The play is a rehash of the same old stuff and 
the people it carries aren’t clever enough to 
make it sprightly, and yet the slim audience 
was amused greatly when the author was try- 
ing to be most impressive. The play is as 
unconsciously amusing as a dog chasing his 
own tail. 

























































Will-o’-the-Wisp is another Irish play of 
somewhat greater merit. The play presents a 
couple of new scenes and the background of 
the first act is interesting. The plot is 
as hoary-headed and familiar as_ ever, 
but Edgar Selden is a fair singer and a better 
actor than most dear Irish boys. His company 
is also excellent in its way, and one can 
imagine that if he were a small boy he would 
enjoy the performance very much. 
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The Devil’s Mine has served one evil purpose 
in this world. It has afforded wits to punning- 
ly claim proprietorship of his Satanic jigsteps. 
Mr. Ferdinand Gottschalk of Rosina Vokes’ 
company, I am assured by a mutual acquaint- 
ance, holds the copyright on this mot, And it 
was committed by him at Montreal in January 
last. The Devil’s Mine is called a romance I 
suppose because its main events occurred 
only in the overheated brain of its 
author. There are some fair western types, 
however, a nigger and a Denver sport—who 
departs from the traditions of his guild by get- 
ting warm once or twice—and a greaser. A 
friend assures me that the innate peskiness of 
this greaser is accurate. In the West he says a 
greaser is of less account than a yellow dog. And 
when Denver sports or others reckon up the 
“stiffs” they are responsible for greasers don't 
eount. Mr. W. C. Donaldson, a Toronto man, 
who takes the part of Jack Hawley, the Denver 
sport, only shoots in a good cause, though, and 
is popular with the house. The nigger is good, 
the eccentric actor agile and the soubrette 
has a properly controlled uncontrol of her legs. 

TOUCHSTONE, 





























































A quiet little tragedy was enacted recently 
in London, and an American actress is entirely 
unaware that she has played a principal part 
in it. Many Americans will remember Joseph 
Barter, the cashier in Low's Exchange until a 
year ago, a rather good-looking Englishman 
about 26 years of age. He committed suicide 
this week, ‘‘all for love ofa lady,” and the 
lady, who probably has never even heard of his 
infatuation, is none other than Beatrice Camer- 
on, ‘When Miss Cameron was in London last 
year, Barber, with whom she was compelled to 
transact business at Low’s Exchange, fell vio- 
lently in love with her. He never annoyed her 
by avowing his passion, though he told Mr. 
Low and Manager Glanville that she was the 
only woman he could ever love. He said that 
he knew she was above him and far out of his 
reach, and that while he felt that he was 
not to blame for entertaining a manly 
affection for the loveliest woman that 
God ever endowed with the breath 
of life, he could never hope that his love would 
be requited. He gradually became abstracted 
and dreamy. He would sit upon his office stool 
gazing into vacancy, his face now lighted up 
by an ecstatic smile and now clouded by an al- 
most murderous frown. The other clerks in 
the Exchange began to be afraid of him, and 
the result was that Low was obliged to dis- 
charge him. After thus leaving Low’s employ 
he began to write letters to him marked “ per- 
sonal and private,” in all of which he continued 
to protest his undying love for Miss Cameron, 
These letters grew more and more passionate, 
incoherent and maudlin, until Low was startled 
to learn of his former employee’s suicide three 
weeks ago. 



























































He Weakened. 
Lyte Waite.—What can I do to prove my 
love? I will rob an actress of her diamonds for 
Ot Fone a hair from Kaiser Wilhelm’s 


ra— 
Miss de Speysit.— Will you give up wearing 
that omene tnt 
L Waite.—Cruel maid, that is too much ! 





















Located at Last 


“The name of a Minnesota legislator is 
‘ Bjorge.’ 

‘ Tr heard the name guite often; but I 
didn’t know where the man lived.” 























two ocean voyages—from 
Bordeaux and back to New York. 


Lulla. 





For Saturday Night. 
Off to the wars where the steels gleam blue, 
Lulla, they call. 
Gtory and valor and love of the true— 
That ie not all. 
Just when the glory is almost in sight, 
Just when the valor is nearing its height, 
Just when their hands have grown strong in the fi_ ht 
Sometimes they fall. 


I have been hearing, not heeding their cry, 
Lulla, for long. 
Love is the stronger when whisp2red good-bye, 
Sobs in its song. 
Helmete are shining and swords flash in air, 
Heroes are bleeding—that life-wine is rare ! 
You would not hold me when this is their prayer— 
* Right ye the wrong !” 


List! If your arms were around me to cling, 
Lulla, you know 
E’en would my path me to Paradise bring, 
I could not go. 
Hark to the roll and the beat of the drum ! 
Hear you their voices? They call me to come. - 
I must away—I have too long been dumb ; 
My blood must flow. 


It will be hard when we murmur good-bye— 
Lulla, be true! 
Ere the day closes to know I may lie, 
Damp with death dew. 
Could I but think I might see you again 
Once ere I fell—that would ease all the pain. 
Louder the clarion! Ah, not in vain! 
_ Lalla, adieu ! 


The Trysting Place. 


Por Saturday Night. 

She promised to meet me down here in the clover ; 
’Tis early, and sv in the corn I will hide ; 

When tears from her sweet eyes are just brimming over 
With real disappointment, I'll spring to her side. 


But hark ! there’s a sound as of voic2s low humming ; 
Above the corn’s rustle it whispers to me 

She comes not alone ; but my darling is coming ; 
Ah ! somebody kisses her under yon tree. 


She says, ‘‘ Hush,” with the fun in her eyes brimming over 
And he? Oh, I wish he had never been born, 

Says, ‘‘ There are but daisy eyes here in the clover, 
And no ears to hear but the ears of the corn.” 


** Hush, hush, go away ;” through the corn he is gliding 
I joined him ; I touched eyes and ears when we met 
He frowned, I explained, with » little confiding ; 
For all that I know, she is waiting there yet. 
—Ewmma P. Ssapory, Denver, Colorado. 


Lavrien Darr. 





A Prayer. 





Leave me not, darling ! now I have found : ou 
Out of the hundreds that reck not of me, 
Out of the waste of a storm beaten sea, 
Oat of the darkness that never could go 
But for the light of this love and ite glow ; 

Crowning but one of the millions around you— 

Leave me not, darling, now I have found you. 


Leave me not, darling ! hear and believe me ! 
All that my spirit has sought for in vain, 
Highest and holy, in desolate pain— 

Of truth, beauty, love, it finds but in you 

As stars find their throne in heaven go true— 
Come to my soul, and life never can grieve me ! 
Leave me not darling ! Oh, never leave me ! 


Leave me not, darling ! now that I love you 
God loves me more for this that I bear, 
'Twould lift me from sin like wings of a prayer 
This to me more than Spring and ite flowers, 
Thrilling the air with ite musical showers— 
This that is high as yon bright world above you— 
Leave me not, darling ! now that I love you. 


An Optimist. 


In summer time sweet Nature I adore, 
Because her geniality appeals 

Unto my very soul ; and furthermore 
For all the wondrous beauties she reveals. 








In autumn days I love her quite as well, 

Because I doté upon her fresh and cooling breezes ; 
And then the hues spread over hill and dell 

My deep-set love of color greatly pleases. 


In winter hours, too, I bend before 
Her shrine and worship ; she doth go allure 

By sending spotless snow the whole world o’er, 
And makirg thus all things seem good and pure. 


And spring still finde me lying prostrate there, 
To render praise that to her might belongs ; 
Because in epring all is eo wondrous fair, 
And worthy well the best of poets’ songs. 


Indeed I do not cease to sing my praise 
To Nature, in my poor and halting rhyme, 
In summer, spring, in fall, or winter days, 
Since I’m her lover true at every time. 
Joun Kgnprick Banos 


The Joy-Bringer. 





% 

Not when old Bion’s idyls eweet were sung, 

Or when fine Horace scorned the vulgar herd, 

And priieed his frugal fare—each chosen word 
Writ where full skins of rare Falernian hung, 
Above a table with rich garlands flung, 

By Roman slaves ; not when the dancer stirred 

The air of epring, like swaying wave or bird, 
Was there true joy the tribes of men among ! 


These idyle and these odes hide sadness deep 
And canker worms, despite the shining gold 
We gild them with ; their lucent music flowe 
To noble words at times, hut words of sleep, 
But words of dreaming ; life was not Life of old— 
It came to earth when God the Son arose! 


i 
The fair facade, the carved acanthus leaf, 
The sparkling sea where clearest blue meets blue, 
The piled-up roses, steeped in silver dew 
Upon the marble tiles, the white-robed chief 
Of some great family, seeking cool relief, 
Upon a gallery, hung with every hue 
That glade the eye, while violets slave girls strew 
To cithern-sounds ;—this picture artists drew: ~ 


And, moved, our poets cry for the dead Pan ; 
Turn from the rood and sing the fluted reed— 
** Arcadia, O Arcadia, come again |” 
A ory of foole—a cry unworthy man, 
Who was a sodden thing before the Deed 
Ot Love Divine turned blinded slaves to men ! 
Maurice Faancis Eoan. 


Dream and Deed, 





What of the deed without the dream’? A song 


Reft of its music, and a scentless rose. 


Except the heart outeoar the hand, the throng 


Will bless thee little for thy labor throes. 


The dream without the deed ? Dawn's fairy gold, 


Pale, ere it wake the hills, to misty gray. 


Except the hand obey the heart, behold, 


Thy grieved angel turns his face away. 
—_—_—————————— 


Well Seasoned. 
Mr, Povvynew—Don't you find this wine 


very stron 


t 
Mr. Van Bibber—Well, it ought to be, after 
Francisco to 
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world, has moved gaily forward this last five 
and twenty years, and folks whose habits and ° 




















Between You and Me. 






















The Proposed Musical Festival. The Love of Boulanger. 
















































































































Marguerite Rouzet, Vicomtesse de Bonnemain, was at one time the wife of the Vicomte 






HE ques. ideas were settled and satisfying so long ago HERE have been several 
tion of a | have perforce dropped behind. And how far letters anent the pro- Pierre de Bonnemain, a government official, from whom she’ was judicially separated in 1881, 
correspond. | te they justified in hobbling the eager flight posed festival, but pres- and absolutely divorced in 1888. 






Mme. de Bonnemain was a love 
of about four years. She was 
handsome and rich and of good 


of their offspring is the question? sure of work has pre- 


vented my previous 
reference to them. They 


ent who last 
week asked 












An old man or woman lags contentedly at a 






















































































































he fi_ht me what was | gait that is misery and mortification to the 
my favorite | bounding step of youth. Andin mental as in may be said to represent family. She received a home in 
flower, set | physical motion, the female generation is mak- bs 1 the two extreme oppos- Paris at the expense of the War 
me a-search | ing time. I appeal to the parents, so wise | ing views on the subject. While the letter of Department, Boulanger then being 
; among the | and so kind, to allow the young eaglet her | “ Chromaticus” quotes much that was written Minister for War. The house was 
books to find | trial flights, her little fancies, her tastes, even | 4 time when the pride in our first festival and on the Rue de Berri, not far from 
out the taste | if they are advanced, her pursuits, even if they | 12 its success inspired many warm eulogies the Medeleine, On the night of the 
of some good | so soar beyond tambouring and stitching. Let | Which cooler blood would not have passed in eventful April, when Boulanger left 
er— authorities | her row, and walk and ride her wheel. Let | their entirety, it voices the feeling and the Paris, he joined her a short distance 
on the floral | her study Latin and take acollege course. She | 8Y™pathy of many music-lovers. The praise and from his house and drove with her 
question and | may put on little airs of independence, well, enthusiasm which a certain citizen patriotism toherhome. This move, however, 
thereby form | jet her. Don't think that just because you | c@uses to effervesce in our newspapers, is not was only to confuse the police, for 
a preference which at present is lacking. | feed her and clothe her, you have therefore | #lways to be depended upon in an argument they soon left the house by the rear 
Everyone knows of Napoleon’s violet and Bea- | a right to crush her individuality. The | #S to the excellence of the subject considered, door for the railway station,whence 
consfield’s primrose and Gladstone’s rose, and girl ot to-day is so alive, so alert, so full of Journalistic excitement is very much like any they were off to Brussels. Mme 
last of all, Boulanger’s carnation, and Terry | jdeas, that it is her sacred right to have elbow | ther excitement and many strong phrases are de Bonnemain is said to have spent 
and Bernhardt and Mrs. Kemble have each room, and it is a simple impossibility that she apt and good for des:ription but become rather one million five hunared thousand 
their dearest favorite in the floral world. I | can contentedly tread in those narrow ways weak material with which to bolster up an dollars in supporting the brave gen- 
tried each of them in turn, but could not bear | that did fora past generation. Lady Gay has | ®*&ument. It does not follow that because the eral during his French campaigns 
to put the rose above the lily of the valley, nor | not forgotten the untrammelled days of her | P#Pers spoke with great warmth of praise of and after his flight, and is said to 
the carnation above the mignonette. It must | girlhood, when she rowed her own light skiff | the festival it should have been a faultless have left him three millions of 
be that the preference tor one particular bloom | on the vine-bordered river, and drove her little | €Ve"t; nor does it follow that the weaknesses francs by her will. 
comes of some association stronger and sweeter | rig along the fair Kentish roads, when she | 4¢veloped on that occasion should be copied in Early this year, Mme. de Bonne- 
: than life has given me, for like Brigham Young | packed her small trunk and went gaily across | the future, any more than that the lessons main contracted 8 cold in Brussels 
EN Dare. and his wives, ‘I love them all alike.” the sea, gauging the gait her fancy prompted | !e@rned should not be observed. It developed into quick consump. 
’ and iearning the blessed joys of liberty. Idare | Much as Chromaticus”—and hundreds like tion. She died in Brussels on July 
Flowersare like people, much moreso than one say many a Mrs. Grundy d.d not approve, but him—may have admired the work of the 16th, in the general’s arms, expres- 
often realizes, Thefragrantmignonette, breath- | they never bothered Lady Gay. Really, as to | festival orchestra, it is yet a fact that its per- sing to the last her unshaken faith 
as ing sweet cheer and gentle sympathy ; the spot- | Mrs. Grundy, I agree with the skepticism of | foTmances were lamentably inferior to what an in him and his ultimate triumph 
less lily of the valley, exacting loving homage | Mrs. Prig in regard to Mrs. Gamp’s friend, | idea! orchestral ensemble should be. This is There was a great throng at her 
ing over and gentle care by her very innocent fragility ; | Mrs. Harr's, and say hardily, “I don’t believe | 20t to be wondered at, for the musicians were funeral. General Boulanger walked 
ide. the rose, flushed and deep-scented, kindling | there never was sich a posson |” gathered from—I had almost said the four] bareheaded behind the hearse to the tomb. General Boulanger never recovered from the shock, 
ming ; love that is of the senses, delicious, earthly ; . quarters of the globe. Insufficient time for | and on September 30th he shot himself at her grave. 
the tall calla, a vestal virgin, to be held aloof But, dear girls, especially you, dear girl, who | rehearsal, insufficient familiarity with the 
: from others, with a heart of golden truth, ever | are responsible for those last paragraphs, re-| works to be performed, and in some/ . ,, ing”  e 
pointing upward; the fluffy, starry clematis, | member that though you may have caught the | instances, insufficient ability on the part of hammering” the music into the singers | dress and a programme of music and recitations 
‘ming over with its suggestion of hardness and minute | light of a clearer sun than shone into minds of | of the players, all contributed to make the pi en Ty svete.) This precludes the no- | was rendered. * 
ion of gaining the finish sought after by such 


result one which, while imposing and effective 
up to a certain point, was not as artistic as it 
should have been. Mr. Torrington did the 
best he could with this Joseph's coat, and cer- 


old, still there is a knowledge that can only 
come with yeara of living, of rubbing against 
men and women through long days of hearing 
and weighing opposing opinions month by 


) perfection, and its clinging but yet unsympa- 
ver, thetic ways ; the zinneas, good, vulgar, pract- 
ical, homely bodies ; the petunia, gadding, un- 
dignified and ugly; the coxcomb, stiff, self- 


chamber music associations as the Vocal Socie-} Mr. J. M. McEvoy, B. A., fellow in political 
ties, Then, a large festival chorus in a large science, ina lecture the other evening at the 
room fulfills its mission pretty well if it gives Carlton street Methodist church on Voting, 
us breadth, volume, precision and clearness, | held that tetter political results would follow 































































































































































































is gliding 
ve met conscious and uppish, and so on all down the | month, a knowledge of experience which the | tainly deserved credit tor what success he . ; 7 : 
; list,every flower hasi stype in man and woman, | Parents have and the children have not, that | achieved. But surely no one can contend that a ae ae qty i oe nf aaa Set anes oak ae : adaeras edie 
e begins with the warning, ‘‘ Not touch, fire will | because we worried through with some excel- rast eae Soe dae of ex- ent system of voller al adie tele rea 
- . 7 : ‘ ng, and such res Sys ° 
Jolorado. ‘‘ She always says the right thing,” ejaculated burn baby !” and weno in the same key wich | lence in 1886, we should not try to do better ” usually looked ion The aac aor of JUNIOR. 
a man fervently, as a quiet-looking lady paused | V@"ations. And in nine cases out of ten fire | 1892. The pertormance of two oratorios and a aah idiideiiin oleate f om 
‘ k will burn baby—as baby too often proves by | couple of miscellaneous concerts is too much to ss ae eee course indispencabie, A Young Girl’s R 
fora moment, spoke to his comrade and with : and they are well within ou h hs I g S oom. 
a little hand clasp passed on. The comrade indiscreet touching, even when baby has got | require of an accidental orchestra, with one or Oa th f Pia = : While there is a great deal of advice and in- 
was @ writer who had just made a sensation | ite long clothes for the second time. two rehearsals for each event, if anything more | ™#Y S4Y again that as far as the choral work in | formation given as to the furnishing of a young 
h 7 ;. | 1886 was concerned, Mr. Torrington achieved a | girl’s room, with, for instance, three boards 
by a clever bit of writing, and the lady had Lapy Gay. than mere perfunctory playing of the notes is ; ; 
) Z e lady hac 7 . | success, and that I am confident that he can at | 20d an old looking-glass, and various yards of 
said: ‘*How proud your wife will be now. to be looked for. And we want the best: least duplicate it in 1892 Me - muslin and ribbon for a duchess table, and 
Give her my love, and tell her Iam coming to Noted People. nothing but the best should be placed before a P . SESCRONE, es po teapii lounges made of mattresse-, 
a : festi : « i d and piano boxes that hold a limitless amount 
congratulate her.” The exquisite subtlety of | M. Renan, the French historian, is sixty-eight eee ee "Varsity Chat. of dresses and paraphernalia in general, and 
the compliment and the added emphasis of the | years of age, but mentally and physically vig- iil Ginik " We P Seon di ’ ld th haut all sorts of other magical and ingenious 
hand shake did not occur to me until I studied | orous, and as full of work as ever. ocal talent. y, then, shou e orchestra In one of the books we read while in the | °°*rivances, comparatively little is said of 
the clreumistances nd acknowledeed that to : ; be scamped? The engagement of an orchestra 4 another part of the furnishing of the young 
: 8 Mr. Gladstone is an appreciative novel | such as Thomas's or the Boston Symphony Or- Public schoo: we were informed that a certain | girl's room, that which makes it far more of a 
personal praise in this case could have been as reader, and of en works himself up to a great man from among the ancients used to reprove | Sanctuary than muslins or chintzes or dainty 
; precious as the suggestion conveyed in the | .-ate of exci rth 7 ili - chestra would cost more—not so very much | 417 of for lose of time by the note, “I have | Pre-dieux, and bookcases and photographs and 
graceful little speech. Knowledge of those oar exci ement over the unravelling of 4/ more—than a piebald orchestra would, but seaiacdeeatt ten alee aneatle of ‘cihenaihen oi German favors, or all the bric-a-brac in the 
ne rd : plot, sre 66 _” iff i st. |- ’ c world—and that is the spirit of absclute order 
circumstances, a moment’s quick consideration B H oes e would easily draw the difference in cos improved on this, for those who fail on our sup | and cleanliness which should reign there. 
“le ili had ret Harte was a clerk in the San Francisco | Tne playing of this Boston orchestra would be aS ate ‘ irl’ 
and asmiling utterance had earned the hearty ; plemental examination record their mis- A young girl's room may be as full of costly 
commendation of a hearér who was also 4 Mint in 1865, when M.H. De Young started |a revelation to Toronto concert-goers, and Sestune tn the words, “I have lent » | articles as wealth can make it, or it may be the 
= critic in smart and apropos conversation the Chronicle, and did his first writing for that | would in itself be the greatest musical event F h : ’ © Jost a year. | result of taste and ingenuity with but trifling 
: paper. that has ever happened in Toronto. This may|, the studious, however, there is always | expense, but the one who looks in upon it can, 
if choosing to take the pains to do so, tell at 


hope, and the Senate has decreed that a special 
supplemental examination will be held on the 
fifth day of 1892, and a number of the unfor- 
tunates will ‘‘riog in” the new year desper- 
ately endeavoring to rid themselves free of 
‘* unlucky stars.” 


ci 

“T am always putting my foot in it,” rue- 

; fully remarked another man as he followed a 
hideous malapropos by a faint laugh and a 

shrag, and he added in more serious tone;, 

‘ Do tell me, Lady Gay, why I can’t help mak- 

ing such breaks. I never mean to bea brute, 

but I say the most awful things.” And, with the 

first experience in my mind, as related above, 

I answered, “Because you think what you 

say is not worth considering beforehand. If 

reezes ; you had stopped and thought for the tenth part 
of asecond, you wouldn't have told Miss Mamie, 

whose fiance is an auburn blonde, that you 

never trusted a man with red hair, nor would 

you have remarked that there was one more 

‘y old miser gone, in discussing the death of a 
pare. Mr, Titepurse, in the hearing of his daughter.” 
He sighed and laughed and remarked care- 

lessly, “‘I know I am an awful owl, but 

if I stopped to think before I said things 

I'd never get ahead.” And so he and 

his kind sin against the laws of kind- 

ness in the most genial and good-hearted way 

from indifference, laziness and selfishness more 

ae than from the unhappy knack of putting their 
F foot in it, which some are fond of regarding as 


an incurable affliction, 
” 


Last Saturday I went to market in one of 
the finest market towns in Canada, where the 
chickens are all dressed for the table and 

a bound to be young and fresh ; where roots and 
garden sass of every description are heaped 
about in generous profusion ; where white and 

a black and copper-colored hucksters sit about in 
leisurely content and exchange their personal 
gossip and outside information when not bar- 
tering chickens and vegetables for prices 
which make us poor city folks long for some 

? of their kind in Toronto, I did not go 

for chickens or vegetables, but for 


once the character of the occupant by the mere 
arrangement or disarrangement of the place. 
There is, of course, the pretty artistic ensemble 
that at first glance seems to be only confusion, 
but which presently resolves itself into a har- 
— of form and tint, any change in which 
would be discord, which tells something in- 
teresting concerning the artist in the arranger. 
Then there is the precise and prim manner, in 
which everything is at right angles; every 
book is exactly in position on every 
other book; no folderols are allowed; 
nothing that indicates a waste of time or a 
love of pleasure; and everything that indicates 
methodical, utilitarian and exacting traits, 
with little love of beauty, indicates a character 
that will by and by possibly make life a burden 
to every one in the house. There is the con- 
fusion, again, which is disorder, where every- 
thing has been tossed at random; there is no 
place for anything, and nothing is in its place, 
thus telling a lamentable tale of its first cause. 
And then there is the abode of neatness with- 
out fanatical and pragmatical effort for it, of 
order without primness, of grace and spotless- 
ness combined; a room where a little of the 
artist is to be seen, a little of the precision and 
something of the perfect love of order without 
its caricature. 

It is this last room which every young girl 
who has the care or direction of her room 
should have. Its whiteness, its cleanliness, 
are suggestive of her own innocence and purity. 


the chair at the first meeting of the Literary | There wil! be no specks or stains on floor or 
wall or window glass; no pellets of dust in the 


Society, and after a reading by Mr. J. W. Gra- : i n ty 
ham, Messrs. J. H. Lamont and R. H. Knox | Cormers; no rolls of hair and litter of papers in ih 

ae ce ae ; coe" | the grate; no clothes lying about; nothing ia 
tried to convince him (the president) that inde-| suggestive of careless or untidy habits; and { 
pendence would be a better future for Canada|} the room will have a charm of its owner's per- Us 


than annexation, while Messrs. F. E. Perrin rage waged in the o> os or When ary 
* ahi in the vases, in the bunch of leaves or flowers, 

and J. H. Brown argued that it would not. Mr. | in the books, the desk—all showing use and } 

Irwin did not give a decision, and so we are as | occupancy, but all of them subservient to the 


we always have been, loyal. cleanliness which is next to godliness, 
7 


be considered a rather strong statement, but 
those who have heard Mr. Nikisch’s splendid 
band will bear me out. 

The malcontents on general principles, who 
are to be found in every community, will be 
apt to point triumphantly to the other letter, 
that of ‘‘ Handell.” Some one was cruel enough 
to say that aman who could not spell ** Handel” 
better than that could not have proper opin- 
ions on musical matters, but this of course 
does not follow. The writer of that letter, I 
am sure, is striving after the high ideal in a 
festival that we all should like to see carried 
out. In that he is “ with us” all, and on that 
account his opinions are to be honored and ac 
corded the weight their practical value earns. 
But it is just in this point of practical utility 
that they are open to question, ‘“ Handell” 
suggests that each of the existing societies 
should practice the music by itself until ready 
for mass rehearsals. Now see what a lot of 
work that would entail: Three or four bodies 
of singers doing singly what can be done as 
well in one large chorus, and three or four con- 
ductors to pay for this work instead of one. 
Then to let the foreign conductor take charge 
of the performance, would mean the extinction 
of the local men before the public, an unkind 
act if they were in the first place self-sacrificing 
enough to consent, an act of self effacement 
none of them would commit to carry out such 
a Utopian idea. Besides, this mode of conduct- 
ing festivals does not always work out 
successfully. I saw a breakdown at Chi- 
cago in 1884 when Theodore Thomas, his 
orcbestra, a chorus of nine hundred 
voices and Mme. Christine Nilsson had 
a difference of opinion as the ending of the 
From Thy Love asa Father in the Redemption, 
in which the soloist was left high and dry— 
truly sola—on a high A, and all because of an 
insufficient understanding between’ these 


Pauline Lucca, Madame Modjeska, and Rose 
Coghlan are all said to be devoted to rural life, 
and Madame Modjeska’s ranch in California, 
where she raises grapes and cattle, is especially 
successful, 

One of the most beautiful women in London 
society is Lady Olivia Taylour, who is shortly 
to be married to Lord Henry Cavendish Ben- 
tinck. A peculiari y of her appearance is a 
white lock in her golden hair, 

Rev. Edward Cyril Gordon, whose arrival in 
England has just been announced, is one of the 
best known of the African missionaries. His 
nine years’ work in the Dark Continent has 
been marked by conspicuous courage and de- 
votion. 

Mr. Henry Norman, of the Pall Mall Gazette, 
who has married Miss Menie Muriel Dowey, 
the ‘‘ Girl in the Karpathians,” is a graduate 
of Harvard College. although an Englishman 
by birth. As Miss Dowey is an agnostic, there 
was a civil marriage ceremony only. 

The favorite novel of Mrs, Augusta Evans 
Wilson among her own works, is the one that 
first made her famous—Beulah. Mrs. Wilson’s 
home is at Spring Hill, a suburb of Mobile, and 
here she pursues the studies that have given 
her novels such a stamp of erudition. 

Atadinner given in London by Mr. Henry 
Irving to Mr. James Whitcomb Riley, the latter 
consented to recite two or three of his own 
poems, and delivered them in a manner that 
created much emotion. Mr. Riley is warm in 
his praise of England and Englishmen. 

Mis Elizabeth Peabody, who is well known 
by her works of benevolence, is between eighty 
and ninety years of age. She is the eldest of 
the three daughters of Dr. Nathaniel Peabody. 
One of her sisters married Horace Mann ; the 
other was the wife of Nathaniel Hawthorne. 































Saturday last, on the lawn, in the gloaming: 
two ‘Varsity football teams—Rugby and Asso- 
ciation—strove for the mastery against skilled 
rivals, and while the boys cheered their fellows 
in the strife, the young ladies served one 
another with tea and delicacies in the Y. M. 
C. A. hall. The seniors, juniors and sopho- 
mores had united in giving a reception to the 
rest. ‘‘’Twas ever thus,” I heard a freshman 
exclaim, as he looked into his Homer and 
thought he discovered a precedent for the man- 
ner in which the boys and girls were spending 
the afternoon. 






















The ’Varsity is more sought after than ever, 
and each week as it reaches the college, many 
a man is heard to say: “I think I'll miss this 
lecture, as I want to read my ’ Varsity.” 






Mr. H. E. Irwin, B.A., president, occupied 
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Under the guidance of Dr. G. A. Peters, Evidence of Good Health. 
president, the medicals in the college on Ger- ae Caller—And how is your father, Mrs. 
al : irch ? j 
rard street held a successful meeting of their Hostess—Real well, thank you. I don’t re 
society Friday evening of last week. Mr. J.J. | member the time that father snored as healthy 


Harper, first vice-president, delivered an ad-| as he does now. 
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ld— Sate eae : 
a basket to pack them in, and old | Miss Peabody lives in Boston, and possesses a ia ; 
experience led me to the small square where | wonderful fund of reminiscences of noted New ". “ Ssh peas VC eae age An Extempore Gymnasium. 
he yey —_ ie ses | sit | Englanders, soc lotion pe not pi to it and the con Fz 
about among their wares. “How much?” , : , F 

ue, & The Right Hon, William Henry Smith first | gyctorgs would not agree to it, This throws it 


elicits a broad smile from a mamma Indian, 
and a guttural, “A shellin.” The shilling is 
paid, the little clothes-basket appropriated, 
when for fun I say again: ‘* How much for the 
ww papoose?” ‘Twenty-five cents,” promptly an- 
swers the noble red woman, hoisting up the 
laughing girl baby into the basket. Not to be 
bluffed I hand her the quarter, when, half in 
panic and half in defiance, she snatched up the 
roly-poly bundle with a sudden clasp and an 
emphatic “No, no, no!” and turns away. 
oo 


sprang into prominence by defeating tne 
famous philosopher and metaphysician, John 


out of court at once. I believe the committee 
of the old festival association at a recent meet- 
ing decided to ask the co-operation of the var- 
ious societies on a basis slightly similar to this 
idea of ‘‘Handell’s.” They were asked to forego 
their second concerts and come into the festival 
chorus, a proceeding that will not be found 
practical as these societies must keep faith 
with their subscribers and give their two con- 
certs this year. So the ready response has not 
come. This will throw the scheme back upon 
the original plan suggested in this column, 
that of organizing a chorus solely for the festi- 
val. By this means all who join the chorus 
will be actuated by a loyalty to the scheme and 
to the individuals who are before them, which 
will ensure success to the choral sections of 
the festival. Strictures have been passed by 
**Handell” on the lack of artistic finish in 
the choral work of the former festival. 
This is unjust. The material available 
for the chorus in Toronto is different 
from that to be met with in England, inasmuch 
as our singers are not such good readers, and 
much of the time at rehearsals must be spent 
in “hammering” the music into their heads 
and mouths, (By the way, ‘‘Handell” could 
not have attended any of the festival rehear- 
sals of 1886, or he would never treat the idea 























“ca A question has been sent to me, which at 
first signt I fancied would be easy to answer, 
but which, the more I thought of it the more its 
difficulty grew. It is this: “ How far should a 
xirl defer to her parent's wishes?” Hastily one 
would say : ‘Oh, the truly dutiful child will 
defer in everything to her parents, and should 
do s>—as long as,she remains‘under their roof.” 
But, then, I realized that such an answer was 
not quite fair in some cases, where the girl was 
old enough to have wishes and ambitions, and 
tastes and pursuits which might be all the 
living of life to her, and yet which might not 
bce find sympathy nor approval from the more 
cautious or conservative or less advanced 

ter authors of her being. It is no disgrace to 
to a girl or her parents if her ideas are in advance 

of theirs. The world, especially woman's 
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Stuart Mill, in the Parliamentary elections. He 
gradually rose to popularity, and died as Con- 
servative leader of the British House of Com- 
mons. His successor will be Balfour, 


Mrs. Feagan—Is it movin’ yez are, darlint’ ? g . a 
Mrs. prophy—-t8 not. Iver since they blowed th’ ledge away from th’ front o’ th’ house 


poor Phelim goat has hod no pless t’ exychise. 
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THE: DRAMA OF A LIFE. 





By JEAN KATE LUDLUM, 
Author of “ John Winthrop’s Defeat,” ** The Stain on the Glass,” ‘“‘ Under Oath,” etc. 





CHAPTER VIL 
A BRILLIANT AFFAIR, 


In the floatirg — = eet = ee 
u the fine wi er. 
7: “ —The Dance. 

Mrs. Leonard was the housekeeper at Bache- 
lors’ Beatitude, as Morgan in a fit of wit nick- 
named the beautiful residence of Lee Price. 
Mrs. Leonard as a housekeeper was irreproach- 
able; asa woman she was very stout, good- 
natured and wonderfully kind of heart. She 
considered the young master the perfection of 
manhood. There was nothing too good for 
him ; nothing that she would not do to increase 
his happiness. 

She wa more to him—much more—than his 
own mother had been, and she had ruled over 
his house since his parents died, his mother 
surviving his father but two weeks. He paid 
her a salary that placed beyond aT her 
ever coming to want; andin return she made 
his home a paradise of comfort, his friends 

aid, envying him. But a dise without 
houris ; and under such conditions, even para 
dise palls sometimes. 

So it was decided, one charming summer 
morning after solemn conclave, that the houris 
should be invited. And this decision wakened 
a stir from cellar to garret at Bachelors’ Beati- 
tude, and excited much pleasurable expecta- 
tion on the part of the bachelors themselves. 

**Tt must be a really brilliant affair, or I will 
not undertake it,” said Lee Price, when the 
prop sition was being considered. ‘‘ In con- 
sequence of this we must take pains to make it 
a success. In the first place I have one of the 
sweetest aunts in the world, and we shall have 
her here, of course. That will settle the pro 
prieties, for when the countenances an affair 
the world accepts it as proper. She will do the 
hostess to perfection, only I warn you fellows 
not to fall in love with her. That is my one 
stipulation.” — ; ; , 

** Why not?” queried Newton, with an air of 
settled melancholy. 7 

‘*Her husband might object.” 

*Oh! She has a husband?” 

“Yes. And now that Mrs. Leonard will 
look after the household affairs and Mrs. Esta- 
brook a.swers for the proprieties—for of 
course she will not refuse my request—we, the 
bachelors, may safely be left to consider the 
affairs somewhat nearer the heart—naming 
the guests.” 

ee Pair Eleanor, of course,” murmured Herbert 
Morgan, with a side-glance of challenge toward 
Burnside. 

** Certainly,” was the cool reply, “I should 
say she will be one of the guests, Mr. Morgan! 
So far as I know, there is no reason why my 
little fiancee should not be invited. The collec- 
t.on of houris would be sadly deficient were 
she omitted.” 

“ That is well said, Rob,” laughed Price, sud- 
denly ceasing his nibbling of the pencil he 
held. ** Miss Harte’s name goes down for that, 
the first in the list. And then there's Miss 
Atherton, of course, and Miss Dunbar and 
Kittie Florence——” 

And so on until the list was full and, judging 
from the invited gue t+, there could be no 
doubt of a sucessful ending to the proposed 
brilliant affair. 

Mrs. Estabrook was the perfection of a 
hostess, and Mrs. Leonard the ideal house- 
keeper. The house was magnificent. Flowers 
and palms were banked in the halls and on the 
s aircase; a row of tall palms lLordered, the 

iazza from end to end ; hydrangeas, with the'r 
cease bouquets of blossoms, were arranged 
upon the steps; roses of e\ery description, 
with fragrant shrubs and hedge-blossoms, 
made the lawn like a tropical g rden. 

The house was brilliant with light ; the lawn 
soft with thelightofswinging lanterns. A group 
of musicians, engaged from the city, were hidden 
by palms and flowers at one end of the piazza, 
deadening the low murmur of the waves along 
the beach close under the wall, as the t.de 
rose. A brilliant moon was riding the heavens, 
silvering the bay and trailing a path of molten 
glory across the distant Sound, as though that 
were the gateway to celestial lands leading 
from th’s earthly paradise. 

Carriages began to arrive early, and groups 
ef charming women, in delightful toilets, set 
the seal of perfection upon the brilliant scene. | 
it was almost altogether a town affair ; not 
more than half a dozen or so of the ladies were 
from the city, and not so many gentlemen as | 

‘that. 

Young Dr. Graham was one of the favorites 
among the group of young men from the town. | 
Young Dr. Graham, asa successful physician 
and wealthy young man, was considerably 
sought after by wise mothers with charming 
daughters. And young Dr. Graham, being wise, | 
divided his attentions between many young | 
iadies and was deliciously courteous to the old; | 
but in Ris own heart he knew that there was 
only one face and voice and eyes—bewitchingly 
bright—that meant more than friendship or 
courtesy to him. 

But if pretty little Polly Ballard knew this | 


But Miss Polly was irresistible when she 
was so charming as at that moment. She was 
looking up into his eyes, murmuring half 
petulantly that it was so delicious out upon 
the lawn, where one need not suffocate in 
crowds and where the moonlight was beauti- 
ful; and Doctor Graham, glancing <+astily 
through the groups for his host and seeing him 
in perfect apparent health and eg among 
the dancers, with beautiful, wealthy Miss Con- 
stance Conwright as his partner, turned away, 
smiling, with bewitching Miss Polly to join the 
more remantic groups and promenaders upon 
the piazza. 

The breeze was faint. Presently Miss Polly 
and her escort were crossing the lawn toward 
the sea-wall, attracted by the beauty of the 
scene and the softened sound of music and 

| gaiety from within. Miss Polly held her gown 
carefully up from the penetrating dew of the 
close shaven grass, and Doctor Graham made 
sure that she was protected by an India shawl 
from the breeze, after the heat of the rooms, 
They were talking very earnestly and cared, 
neither of them, ii the eyes of the world were 
upon them, for they were quite happy and 
sufficient unto themselves. 

When they reached the sea-wall, Miss Polly 
commanded silence, and her companion will- 
ingly’ stood with her before the exceeding 
beauty of the scene. The moonlight touched 
ber face and soft black hair and tender mid- 
night eyes. Looking across the water, follow- 
ing that silvery path-way, she forgot herself 
and her ee. utterly her sur- 
roundings, r. Graham, not being such an 
admirer of scenic beauty, did not have so 
much attention for the sea as for her; he 
seemed rather to be perfectly and altogether 
conscious and anxious for the welfare of Mi:s 
Polly. 

“Isn't it beautiful, Dr. Graham?” queried 
Polly, presently, in a voice of awe. 

* Yes,” replied Jack, smiling, looking down 
upon her. 

“ But = are not looking at it at all!” pro- 
tested 
her hand from his arm and laying it upon the 
crumbling sea-wall. ‘' You dont appreciate 
beauty one bit, Dr. Graham !” 

“Yes, Ido,” said Dr. Graham, unmoved. “I 
was looking at you, Miss Polly.” 

‘* But—” began Polly, half angrily. 


And then she stopped, for fate had- come be- 


tween. 


A shadow glided out from among the 


shadows on the lawn and paused beside them 
—a tall figure gloomily black, somber, start- 


ling. 

Polly uttered a smothered cry and shrank 
close to her companion. Dr. Graham drew her 
hand through his arm, leaving his own over it 


reassuringly as he faced the strange intruder 


upon their peace. 

“I beg your pardon,” said a low, even voice, 
and Graham recognized in the moonlight the 
cold, thin face of Conyers. ‘*‘ The young master 
is ili. He asked for you. Come, if you please, 
sir. 

“How unfortunate!” muttered the doctor, 
hurrying with Miss Polly across the lawn, the 
valet disappearing as silently and suddenly as 
he had come. ‘‘I watch for hours, and just as 
I congratulate myself on groundless fears and 
relax vigilance, fortune turns upon me and the 
evil falls! I.would have given anything, any- 
thing to have been with him at the time! I 
must go to him, Polly, at once.” 

**Of course,” said Polly, with sweet gravity. 
‘Poor Mr. Price! Go right away, Dr. Graham, 
don't stop for me! I will find mamma easily, 
or— Hereis Mr. Waring! He will see that 
I am safe.” 

** Certainly,” said one of the gentlemen who 
stood near the door of the hall. ‘‘ With pleas- 
ure, Miss Ballard. Poor Price! They say that 
he is horribly ill, Graham. Hastings put us all 
out of the room as soon as he was attacked,” 
continued Mr. Waring to Miss Polly, as they 
lingered upon the piazza, anxiously watching 
for news of their host, yet not wishing fo in- 
trude upon him. ‘I never saw Hastings so 
cut up in my life. He was near Price at the 
time. They were eating cream with Miss 
Dunbar and Kittie Florence, and all at once 
Price became deadly i:l—like death—and would 
actually have fallen to the floor if Hastings had 
not caught him. They have him up in his 
room now. I wish Graham would hurry and 
tell us regarding him. Poor fellow!” 

And it was * poor fellow” indeed, for Gra- 
ham found him much more ill than he had 
expected—-and he had expected to find him ver 
ill. Conyers was in the room when he entered, 
as though he had never left it, as though his 
flight into the — were but a thought of the 
brain and not reality. Conyers, self-possessed, 

cool, unmoved, standing beside his master, 
whom he had assisted to the bed and was care- 
fully and deftly divesting of his evening dress. 

It was all he could do and exactly what he 
should do; but Graham, whose glance fell upon 
him instantly on entering, felt a swift sense of 
distrust for him and spoke rather sharply to 
him in giving his command, 





quite as well as he did, was it at all probable | 
that she should make it known to the world? 
Then, too, she treated Tom Hastings with 
special favor that evening, and Tom Hastings 
was utterly devoted to her to all appearances, | 
and in spite of gaiety and music and beauty— | 
in spite of that clear track of glory across the | 
waters from the quiet heavens—jealousies and 
heavy hearts and eyes brilliant with more than | 
laughter, betrayed that the serpent had also 
pla e here. ; 

‘**So you managed to leave your patients long 
enough to grace this festive scene—eh, Jack? 
Hastings asked of Graham, as they met in the 
hall going out to the supper-room. s | 

Miss Polly's white gloved hand was lying on 
Hasting’s arm, and Miss Polly herself, to all 
intents and purposes, quite ignored Dr. 


Graham. 
‘* Pr.ce set you down as one of the ‘doubtfuls,’ 

Graham,” he added ; *‘ but I see that you have 

come,” | 


| 
| 


Price himself was w thin sight and hearing. | 
Catching this remark, he smiled upon these | 
guests. Graham acknowledged this remark | 
easily. He was apparently unconcerned as to 
whether or not Miss Polly Ballard bestowed 


| 


her attention upon his friend or himself; but | 
Miss Polly knew better. 

‘* Yes,” he said, carelessiy. ‘‘One does vcca- | 
sionally set aside business for plea ure, Un- 


usual w.th me, but rather pleasant—when Price 
is concerned.” And passing on with his com- 
panion, he and Polly drifted apart until the 
gay evening was ending. Then—fate brought 
them together. 

The parlors were filled with dancers, The 
music, drifting from the band behind the palms, 
set wings to light feet and young hearts throb- 
b ng and bright eyes flashing in the gas light. 
What, though the world were wheeling out of 
orbit, if one could dance one’s sorrow down! 
There were groups on the piazza and the lawn. 
Loiterers by the sea-wall watching the waves 
and mur.ouring soft nothings or tender words 
of meaning. Appreciative eyes gazed across 
the path to the distances of heaven. Musical 
laughter tinkled on the fragrant silence. Deeper 
voices drowned the cry of the waves to the ears 
a listened and the hearts that yielded to 
ove. 

Jack Graham, for the first time that evening, 
was drawn from the rocms and the presence of 
his host. With undeviating, yet quiet per-. 
sistence, the young physician kept continual 
watch of the handsome, genial, smiling host 
moving among his guests, the embodiment o 
courteous manh Jack Graham was not 
one to be de‘eated when there was the faintest 
hope of success. But Miss Polly had relented 
and was for the time causing him to forget or 
neglect his duty. For it was more duty than 
pleasure that brought Doctor Graham to this 
scene of activity. 





| the young man in bed, some powerful drug ad- 
| ministered, and he was in a heavy sleep, not 
| likely to be broken for many hours. Then 


But the immovable face did not once change 
in expression nor his noiseless obedience falter. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
EMMA. 
Faces! O my God, 
We call those faces ?— men’s and women’s. 
—Aurora Leigh. 

Lee Price lay upon the bed under the hands 
of his valet, deadly pale; not uttering a groan, 
yet in silent, convulsed agony ; one hand thrown 
out grasping the pillow, as though to stifle 
sound. His eyes were closed, but they opened 
in recognition as Graham bent over him, a mut- 
tered imprecation on his lips for having been 
tempted from his friend. 

‘Bring me a glass of water, Conyers, at 
once,” he said. ‘I will get him in bed while 
you go forit. Go immediately.” 

The later order was superfluous, as Conyers 
had disappeared ere it was uttered, and re- 
turned so quickly that even at that time Gra- 
ham wondered at his expedition. 

In a few moments, between them, they had 





Graham sent Conyers to summom Hastings 
and Mrs. Leonard. Both responded at once, 
and to each he made such explanations as he 
considered advisable. To the housekeeper he 
gave instructions to have the house cleared of 
its guests and quiet enforced, adding a com- 
mand that he desired the cream of which Price 
was eating at the time of attack to be quietly 
placed where it would be safe until he ordered 
it brought to him. 

**Much cream is mixed with dangerous mat- 
ter,” he said, gravely and impressively. ‘“ It 
may possibly be that which caused his illness. 
I wish to investigate it, Mrs. Leonard ; and if 
you will see that Mrs, Estabrook receives this 
note, she will arrange the social part of the dis- 
missa] with ready tact.” 

He hastily wrote a few words upon a page of 
his note-book and handed it to the house- 
keeper. 

“Of course, I shall see to that,” she said, as 
she took the paper; ‘' but you surely don’t 
think, you cannot think, doctor that our poor 
dear young master has been poisoned! It 
couldn't be the cream, because not one mouth- 
ful of it was bought. It was made right here 
in the house—Emma attended to that—and 
then no one else was ill—” 

“I know that,” interrupted Graham, quietly, 
“and I desire nothing said about it in the 
house, Mrs. Leonard. Reserve me this plate of 
cream, and see that no one is alarmed. I think 
the young master will be all right to-morrow. 
I shall remain here to-night.” 

His eyes were upon Conyers as he uttered 
these words, and very sharp eyes they were; 




























































iss Polly, petulantly, withdrawing 








but the man’s e, thin face did not betray 
that he knew of this, or even that he heard. 

When Mrs, Leonard was gone, he turned to 
the valet with a swift movement of dismissal. 

‘* You may leave us now, Conyers,” he said. 
“TI shall remain. If I need you I shall ring; 
and if I do ring—” the man paused in the door- 
way, unmoved, but obedient to the command- 
ing voice—‘if I do ring, Conyers, come to me 
without delay.” 

“T will, sir,” was the even reply, as the door 
closed noiselessly upon the s er, and the 
two friends were alone at one end of the room, 
within sight and sound of the man who lay in 
unconscious sleep upon the bed, 

* Well?” said Hastings, gravely. 

“Well?” said Graham, with equal gravity. 

Their eyes met, and some strange comprehen- 
sion flashed intoeach. Whatever of unpleas- 
antness had come between them, owirg to Miss 
Polly's fickleness, was now entirely superseded 
by anxiety for their friend. Graham wheeled a 
chair noiselessly nearer the window, where the 
cool night air stole in soft and refreshing after 
the night’s heated rooms. Hastings followed 
his example. 

** Now, then ?” said the latter, shortly, but 
in a satisfied tone, as though he expected every 
mystery or difficulty to be at once explained 
away. 
‘IT think that you were right, Tom, to a cer- 
tain extent,” was the cool reply, after a 
moment of silence. They could hear the indis- 
tinct murmur of voices in the lower rooms and 
upon the piazza, and the dead roll of wheels as 
the guests departed. ‘‘I judge only frqm ap- 
pearances now—very soon I shall judge from 
certainty.” 

o How '" 

““If you have patience you shall discover,” 
replied the doctor, calmly. ‘* I should like you 
to remain here with me to-night—or to-day 
rather, as it is nearly dawn—if you can, Tom. 
The world is a topsy-turvy place. We shall 
straighten it in spite of Shakespeare's disgust 
of the man who would set right a disjointed 
world, There is power in science, my dear 
fellow. I grow more respectful toward it 
every day, as I learn more of its use—and 

misuse.” 

There was more than surface meaning in the 
words, but each apparently comprehended, 

** Why won't you tell me of this now, Jack ?” 
asked Hastings, in some disappointment. ‘I 
have guessed considerable, but I would not 
object to knowing more.” 

*** Knowledge comes,’” said the doctor, coolly, 
leaning back in his chair and clasping his hands 
behind his head, his eyes half quizzical yet 
grave, meeting those of his companion—‘‘‘ but 
wisdom lingers,’ Tom. That wouldn’t be a 
half-bad motto for one to accept. When Price 
wakens I shall question him more than I have 
ever felt at liberty to do before. If you are 
present you may be somewhat enlightened as 
to the nature of drugs and chemicals and their 
effects. It is best not to let the other fellows 
know, however.” 

**So long as we can help it—yes,” said Hast- 
ings, in some dissatisfaction at this meagre 
explanation granted him. 

*“* Why do you make that reservation, Tom?” 

Tom shrugged his shoulders. Their conver- 
sation was carried on in low tones and they sat 

in close a wn but now he leaned a 
trifle nearer the physician and his voice was 
still lower as he said, ee : 

“Because one cannot see into the future, 
Jack ; because the r fellow yonder grows 
worse at each attack, and because if there is 
one person whom I cordially dislike and whom 
Price trusts it is that confounded Conyers! 
There is something too sly about him to please 
me. I could not endure him long in my pres- 
ence,” 

The physician raised his brows, and a half- 
smile crossed his lips. 

“IT sent him away,” he said, ‘‘ because I pre- 
fer his room to his company myself, Tom.” 

Silence after that upon the house and over 
the lawn but one short hour before alive with 
brilliant life and light. The guests had de- 
parted, save those belonging to the household, 
and the lights were out, and only the far.awe. 
low murmur of the waves along the beac 
where the tide was falling. Through the open 
wincows the breeze stole, heavy with fragrance 
from the lawn and the garden. The pathway 
of silver light upon the water had shifted as 
the moon went slowly sliding down beyond the 
western hills. 

Tbere was no sound, save these delicate 
night sounds and the quiet breathing of the 
sleeper—save the low-toned voices of the 
physician and his friend keeping watch, as the 
dawn stole up the east, treading down lightly 
and mysteriously with tender rose the dying 
moonlight, and broadened and deepened to 
amber and lilac and royal purples of sunrise 
and day and wakened life below, 


But it was long after sunrise when Lee Price 
opened his eyes upon the day. Just at first he 
did not recognize Dr. Graham, who was sittin 
by the east window, quietly reading, and coul 
not recall what had occurred. Then the mem- 
ory partly returned, and raising himself un- 
steadily upon one elbow and staring hard at 
his friend, he addressed him. 

Hastings had gone downstairs for breakfast, 
and they were alone. 

“Graham!” he said. His voice was very 
weak and his hand trembled as he brushed the 
hair up from his forehead in a habit peculiar to 
him when anxious or perplexed. 

** Yes?” replied Graham, immediately, but 
with entire composure, as he laid aside his 
book, and, rising, crossed to the bed. ‘“ What 
is it, my dear fellow?” 

‘*That is what I would ask you,” said Price, 
weakly. 

** You may atk innumerable questions if you 
will, Lee.” 

“You will answer them—if you choose, 
I suppose !” was the petulant retort. “ I—was 
ill last right, Jack?” 

“ Yes.” 

* You Srongit me up here?” 

‘** Hastings had you brought here—yes.” 

““ Where are the guests? What did they— 
think? What did you tell them?” 

“‘T presume they are lost in delightful 
dreams of the evening spent here, my dear 
boy,” was the physician’s cool reply ; “‘ but as 
to what they think, I cannot undertake to say. 
Your aunt and Hastings sent them off without 
the least scene. That aunt of yours should be 
a politician, Lee, she can so easily manage 


a 
‘* Where is she, Graham?” 

‘IT can't say. She came to the door once, to 
learn of your condition ; but I told her that 
you must not be disturbed, and she obeys im- 
plicisiy, You must do the same if you wish to 

about soon.” 

** That’s like her,” said Price. 

He had fallen back among the pillows, and 
Graham was standing beside him, holding one 
hand, with his fingers lightly pressed upon the 
restless pulse stirring im the wrist. Price lay 
silently watching him for a moment. 

‘* Were you with me—then—Jack ¢” he asked, 
presently. *‘I cannot remember. I have tried, 
5 my head feels too much of a burden as it 
8. 


“No,” Graham said, quietly, an intentness 
upon his face thet his patient did not even at- 
tempt tofathom. ‘I was on the lawn. Con- 
yers called me. He did not find me sleeping 
too soundly this time.” 

Price did not speak, but his glance quickened 
as though with resentment at this subtle hint 
of his valet’s infidelity. Then he withdrew his 
hand from the doctor's hold and turned his 
head restlessly upon the pillow. 

‘** Then you knew nothing about this attack— 
more than about the other, Graham?” 

The doctor's eyes were narrowing and the 
intent expression deepened upon his face. 

**Perhaps I do,” he said. *‘ You and Miss 
Dunbar and Miss Florence with Hastings were 
eating cream. You had eaten but little of the 
cream when it made you violently ill——" 

** How do you know it was the cream?” de- 
manded Price, shortly. One might think that 
he did not like this insinuation. 

**[ am stating the case as it appeared,” was 


the unrovffled reply. ‘I shall state it as it is 
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truly, presently. Hastings had you removed 
presently and sent Conyers for me. How are 
you feeling, my dear fellow?” 

“*I feel as though there were forty horses 
treading down Lone my head,” was the irrit- 
able answer. ‘‘ ly, Graham, [ believe if 
this thing continues much longer you will have 
a lunatic upon your hands.” 

Graham nodded. 

‘*I shall take good care that nothing of the 
sort occurs, Price,” he said. ‘ And now I shall 
ask you one or two questions that you may con- 
sider impertinent—or would consider so if you 
were not perfectly certain that it is your old 
friend who asks. Have you any new servants 
in-your household?” 

1ice stared at him as though he believed 
that he were the one threatened with insanity 
instead of himself. 

“What possible interest ¢ you have in 
that?” he asked, shortly. ‘‘ Every one of my 
servants is capable and faithful, if that is what 
you mean, and all have been with me for 
several years—excepting Emma. I know that 
you dislike Conyers, when you have no earthly 
reason for doing so; but if you attempt to dis- 
trust Emma you will be carrying your suspi- 
cions pretty far, my dear Graham.” 

** Now that you have relieved your feelings,” 
said the doctor, laughing, and undeterred from 
his path of investigation, ‘“ will you kindly 
aoe me what were your sensations last 
D t ” 

rice moved his head impatiently as though 
he would prefer to be silent upon his illness 
and its symptoms, but was compelled to reply, 
as the physician was awaiting his answer and 
he knew that Jack Graham was not to be 
moved from his path of duty. 

“*I felt decidedly ill,” he said, ty and 
sharply. ‘*Isn’t that enovgh for you to know, 
Graham? No? You are such a stony-hearted 
fellow when your mind is set upon a et 
Well, then, I felt as though a beautiful Borgia 
were thrusting me through and through with 
a poisoned dagger to rid himself of me. I felt 
as though Medusa were paralyzing me with 
her gaze of stone. As though the Colossus of 
Rhodes were falling upon my head. I felt, to 
sum it all up in one fine point, as though every 
earthly joy had faded and I didn’t specially 
care.” 

There was fine sarcasm in his voice and upon 
his face, but Dr. Graham was not moved by it. 
He merely nodded quietly and his eyes searched 
the pale face with concentrated thought. 

**And after all this fine drama so cleverly 
put, you were brought up here and have onl 
just wakened to the fact that the world still 
holds considerable to be lived for, Lee. That 
— a — time. We will a what Mrs. 

D as to say regarding the cream you so 
faithfully defend.” 

Disregarding Price’s protestations, the young 
doctor cros to the bell and summoned the 
bousekeeper. She replied immediately, but 
there was an unusual uneasiness in her man- 
ner, that this man with the keen eyes detected 
at once. 

‘** How is the young master, Dr. Graham?” 

**He 1s better, Mrs. Leonard. I should like 
you to send ne the cream I ordered, immedi- 
ately. Send it to the adjoining room, please. 
I have use for it.” ¢ 

He had not a doubt tnat his instructions of 
the previous night had been obeyed. He was 
accustomed to having his orders obeyed un- 
questioningly. 

Hastings was ascending the stairs. 

A faint flush of annoyance crept to the house- 
keeper's face. Unconsciously and nervously 
she lifted the embroidered that hung at 
her side, containing the household keys, and 
smoothed its ribbons as though so she would 
smooth out his displeasure. 

‘*T am so sorry, doctor,” she said, hesitating- 
ly. * but Emma forgot and threw that in wit 
the rest of the waste. She did not mean to be 
careless, she is usually a very good girl—” 

A thunder-storm of anger was brewing on 
the doctor’s brows. His eyes darkened and 
blazed, 

““And you defend her,” he said, ‘even 
though you know that your master’s life may 
depend upon faithfulness to my orders!” His 
voice Wwaseven, but deeper than usual with 
suporessed indignation. 

** She meant no harm, truly, doctor. She is 
young, and usually very careful—” 

‘** Who is this Emma who is such a paragon ?” 

** One of the housemaids, Dr, Graham.” 

Send her to me, Mrs. Leonard—and Conyers 
also.” 

He turned away, re-entering the room fol- 
lowed by Hastings, and closed the door. 

**T sent for you, Conyers,” he said sternly, 
when the valet entered a few moments later, 
accompanied by a bright-faced girl. 

** Yes, sir.” 

** You saw your master taken ill last night— 
you were near him at the time?” 

‘*T was in the servants’ hall, sir. I could see 
that he was ill.” 

‘* We were watching the party from the hall, 
sir,” ventured Emma, 

**“On!” said the young doctor, with steely 
sarcasm in h’s voice, his keen eyes turned from 
the valet tothe girl. ‘*‘And you saw that he 
was ill, too, I suppose, Emma? You are 
Emma, I take it?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

“It was while he was eating cream with 
frends?” 

The eyes were like omerd- paints, bent upon 
the valct rather than the girl, as though he 
would pierce down to his soul and fathom his 
thoughts. But the man stood silent, with 
downcast eyes and thin, inscrutable face. 

* And you disobeyed my orders regarding 
this cream! Who told = to doit?” 

The question was sudden and startling be- 
cause of the questioner’s voice, and the girl 
glanced up, frightened, first at him, then at the 
immovable valet, then about the room, her 
gaze falling egain to the floor as her hands 
pulled nervously at her apron. 

7" No one told me, sir. I—I did not think. I 

‘*Did you not?” was the scornful interrup- 
tion, silencing her start!ied speech. ‘* Very 
well, Emma, that you wy instructions 
in the future. You may go—both of you.” 

But as they turned away at his command 
Jack Graham caught a glance that — be- 
tween them. A strange glance; it puzzled 
him, Was it scorn or reproach or warnin 
passing from the valet’s eyes to the frighten 
eyes of the girl? 

Then the door closed noiselessly upon them, 
and he turned toward the bed, 
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CHAPTER IX. 
HASTY SUMMONS, 


Leave the judgment to Him who alone knoweth the law. 
Surely no man can be his own judge ; least of all 
His own doomsman.— Meredith. 


Dr. Graham resolutely refused young Price's 
request that he might rise and dress, having 
no faith in his profes:ed recevery. 

“IT will not remain in bed to be coddled 
like a baby!” Price declared, fumingly. ‘I 


For whitening the COMPLEXION, 
imparting or preserving its rosy hue, 
removing FRECKLES, the MASK 
and all other eruptions on the SKIN. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Price : £0 cts. 


Wevware of Imitationa. 


aul K INSON’S 
eB isi tell 
STOR 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
Offer tor sale all grades of refined 


SUGARS“ 
SYRUPS 


Ot the well-known brand ot 





Certificate of Strength and Purity: 


CHEMICAL LABORATORY, 
Mepicat Facuuty, MoGit Ustvesrsirr. 
To the Canada Sugar Refining Company : 

GantLemen,—I have taken and tested a sample of yonr 
“EXTRA GRANULATED” Sugar, and find that it yielded 
99.88 per cent. of pure sugar. It se genatentiy 29 pure 
and good a sugar as can be manufactured. 


Yours truly, 
Cc. P. GIRDWOOD 









J. PICOT, Paris, SOLE PROPRIETOR. 


LESSIVE 






Aix than 
any known article for 
Washing & Cleaning. 


For sale by Grocers and Druggists Everywhere. 
FACTORY IN MONTREAL. 


EVANS AND SONS, SoLe AGENTS. 
CONSUMPTION. 


I have 6 positive remedy for the above disease; by its 
use thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long 
standing have been cured. Indeed so strong is my faith 
in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease to any 
sufferer who will send me their EXPRESS and P.O. address 


T. A. Stocum, M. C., 186 ADELAIDE 
St., West. TORONTO, OnrT. 























— 
— 
ners 
for } 
“As 
aside 


for t' 
ma'n 


that. 
a7 
Price 
care | 
have 
a v 


hys' 
Phele 
ail th 
pri 
voice 
so ga 
yield 
of op 
cate | 
atie 
eepe 
docto 
Hasti 
was | 
he ki 
altho 
Price 
Stil 
that ' 
and 
Dr. G 
As 
noon 
Ds. H 
ate, h 
tients 
instal 
minet 
her pf 
Harr} 
not di 
oblige 
effect. 
ser ol 
owing 
must 
It 1 
his ul 
new ij 
ackno 
had ‘3 
altho 
ordert 
would 
physi 
him. 
As! 
of the 
that f 
absur 
recall 
serve, 
stance 
pretty 
cha’ 
coul 
Of ¢ 
the m 
the de 
and H 
to set 
regart 
ev 
a ciga 
the st 
horse 
to wh 
a 
on 
New 
to be 
but st 
sucn I 
the n 
not 8 
light ' 
had b 
Nev 
the or 
discov 
with — 
well n 
perfec 
boy in 
how” 
bread 
Jim 
smile 
and | 


plied 
by th 
lief. 
still it 
from 
grit t 
Jim 
was | 
tional 
ing h 
quiet: 
Jim's 
in the 
Grahs 
versa 
for th 
“ Sc 
as th 
‘* Ho 
Nei 
earne 





eth the law. 
all 


ng Price's 
8s, having 


ve coddled 
ingly. ‘I 


een 





fined 


urity : 


le of yonr 
it yielded 
ly a8 pure 


wooD 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 9 


im] 














—_—— ee eeelelTEeEemmm”@0”2=@——__ 
ooo 


never do when I have these attacks, Graham.” 
“ Which is due to your having no one to care 
for you, my dear fe low,” was the cool retort, 
“4g your physician—-setting mere friendship 
aside—I command you to stay where % are 
O re- 

ou, noléns volens, I rather think 


for twenty-fosr Nees ; and as I inten 
main wit ¢ 
that you will stay. 


«You are so absurdly set in your ways,” said 
Price, half angrily, half laughing. “I wouldn’t 
Fh ou, Graham—a tellow would 


care to live w 
nave no will at all!” 


‘Which would be all the better for his 
physician,” replied Graham, calmly. ‘“‘ Never- 
theless, it is my opinion that you would recover 


ail the sooner for my presence, Lee. 


price frowned at the intimation in the quiet 
voice; but Graham was so cool, so unmoved, 
so good-natured, and yet determined, that he 
yielded to his commands after the first words 


of opposition, And it was only the most deli- 


cate breakfast that the doctor would allow his 


patient, even this being prepared by the house- 
feeper herself at Graham’s desire, For the 
doctor did not once leave the room unless 
Hastings took his place, and, although Price 
was irritated at this close watch upon him, 
he knew the kindrfess that prompted it and 
although it might be mistaken kindness Lee 
Price was not one to undervalue it. 

Still, as is sometimes the case, man proposes 
that which it is impossible for him to dispose, 
and a more powerful will than that of young 
Dr. Graham turned the wheel of fate that day. 

A summons came for Dr. Graham that after- 
noon from one of his most influential patients. 
De. Harry Hutchinson, Jack Graham's associ- 
ate, had been given charge of the latter's pa- 
tients until he could leave Price; but in this 
instance, the patient being a stubborn, deter- 
mined, rather hard elderly woman, strong in 
her prejudices, frm in her friendship», Dr. 
Harry Hutchinson discovered that he would 
not do at all to fill his friend's place, and was 
obliged to send a message to Graham to that 
effect, adding that Mrs. Colter Harrington was 
ser ously ill, and as he could not attend her 
owing to her refusal to see him, he, Graham, 
must go to her at once if it were possible, 

It was possible. Even Dr. Graham, biting 
his under lip savagely in his anroyance at this 
new interruption to his plans, was forced to 
acknowledge that th’s was quite possible, Price 
had ‘recovered with remarkable promptness, 
although still confined to his bed by Graham's 
orders; but Hastings was in the house and 
would willingly take his place as nurse, if not 
physician, when the matter was explained to 
him. 

As for Lee Price, he laughed when informed 
of the summons for his physician, declarin 
that fate could sometimes look over a mas3 0 
absurdities to good common sense, and so had 
recalled to active duty this “captain in re- 
serve.” If he were obliged by stress of circum- 
stances to be under surveillance, Tom was a 
pretty good sort of fellow to be placed in 
charge, and he would accept gracefully, if Tom 
could say the same. 

Of course Tom was also of this opinion, and 
the matter was settled within a few minutes, 
the doctor’s horse waiting for him at the steps, 
and Hastings going with him down the stairs 
to see him away, and receive any last word 
regarding the patient’s condition. 

Newton was lounging upon the pisses with 
a cigar and a newspaper. He inquired of Jim, 
the stable boy who was holding the doctor’s 
horse at the steps, if Dr. Graham was leaving; 
to which the well trained boy replied that he 
did not know ; he could not tell, sir; he had 
oo”, been told to fetch the horse. 

ewton, with his steady good nature, was not 
to be put off even by this very clear reproof. 
but smoked on in apparent unconsciousness o 
such rebuff, his eyes occasionally turning from 
the news columns to the unmoved although 
not stupid face of the boy, whose hold was 
light upon the bridle, but perfectly reliable, as 
had been proved many times. 

Newton was fond of boy-nature—‘‘ boy in 
the original,” he called it—and the boys soon 
discovered this, and almost always reciprocated 
with warm admiration of the good-natured, 
well made, quizzical man, who protested, with 
perfect frankness, that he was himself “just a 
boy inside,” in spite of “tumbling up some- 
how” into six feet or so and a pretty good 
breadth of shoulder, 

Jim hked him. Jim had always a broad 
smile for this particular guest of his master, 
and was always willing to undertake any 
errand which he might desire. 

‘** Hello, Jim!” he exclaimed, suddenly—so 
suddenly that the boy started with surprise. 
‘“When you wake up some fine morning 
and discover that you're a man, what are you 
going to be, professionally or non-profession- 
ally ¢” 

im grinned. His teeth were white and 
even, and his eyes bright with intelligence. 

Newton laughed, tossing away his cigar. 

“ What'll you be, Jim? Come, out with it. 
President, professor, peculiar or popular? 


* That’s the old alphabet game. What’s your 


answer?” 

Jim shifted the bridle from one hand to the 
other and stroked the horse’s nose as it turned 
its head and fine eves aptm the boy. 

“T ain’t just decided, Mr. Newton Guess, 
though, if master'll let me, I'll stay with him 
as gard ner. I like that.” 

“A ga-dener!” exclaimed Newton, some- 
what taken aback. “ And yo2 say it with such 
pride! The answer was to be in ‘p,’ you know, 
Jim. I expected ‘ president’ at least.” 

‘** But there’s them as makes good gard'ners, 
and th-re’s them a: makes bad, Mr. Newton,’ 
the boy eagerly protested. ‘“‘I want to be a 
good one, though. There's ’most always room 
for a real good one, you know.” 

‘“‘A ‘real good’ anything—yes, Jim!” re 
plied the young man, amused and interested 
by the boy’s refusal to be laughed out of his be- 
lief. ‘*The answer should have been in ‘g;’ 
still it is safe to predict your su‘cess anywhere 
from ‘a’ to‘z!’ I'll endorse you, my lad, It’s 
grit that wins—grit and perseveran:e.” 

Jim nodded devidedly. Cesar, the horse, 
was rubbing his nose inquisitively and affec- 
tionately upon the boy’s shoulder and champ- 
ing his bit. Caesar must be quieted. But 
guieting the horse did not stifle thought in 
Jim's breast—in fact, thought was pretty active 
in the boy’s breast at that moment ; but as Dr. 
Graham and Hastings appeared no further con- 
versation passed between himself and Newton 
for that time. 

**So, you’re off, Graham?” Newton queried, 
as the two crossed the rae to the steps. 
‘** How is Price getting on?” 

Neither had noticed him, being engaged in 
earnest conversation, and they started when 
he spoke, 

‘* He is improving rapidly,” the doctor replied, 
although the frown on his face and the half- 
angry flash in his eye denoted anything but an 
improved condition of his own feelings. ‘In 
fact, he is improving so well that I leave him 
in Hastings’s hands. All right, Jim!” He 
sprang to the saddle and paused for a moment, 
the bridle tightened in his hands as the boy 
stepped aside and the horse reared, er to 
go. ‘Take care of Price, you fellows, 
and let me know if you need me. If I hear 
nothing from you I shall come down to-mor- 
row to learn how he is,” 

_ “All right,” said Hestinns, turning back 
into the house to return to his friend's room, 

“Good luck,” said Newton, laughing. “I'd 
like to see you, Graham, but I hope you'll not 
be summoned for professional services.” 

“It would be just my luck, though,” Graham 
muttered, as he galloped away, ‘‘to miss some 
features of Price's illness. As soon as my back 
is turned something is certain to occur that I 
wouldn't have missed for a fortune.” 

But the hours of the late summer afternoon 
dragged lazily by at Bachelors’ Beatitude, 
drowsy with hazy sunlight, fragrant with 
odorous shrubs and flowers, tender with mur- 

muring waves along the beach, where the tide 
was at ebb and would soon turn creeping up 
the pebbles. 

_Mrs. Estabrook joined Newton upon the 
piazza as the afternoon grew late. Mrs. Esta- 


brook was acharming woman with soft white ; told me of their passion, of their loves, while I 
























































hair and ae brown eyes that were not one 
whit dimmed by the passing years. Her heart 
was young as _ well as her eyes, her young 
friends declared ; and if this were flattery, it 
was very pretty flattery. She brought out 
with her an intricate scrap of embroidery, and 
her beautiful hands moved lightly to and fro 
among the silks, as she talked with the idle 
young man beside her. 

The house and grounds were very quiet. 
Hastings, was reading to Price, in the cool, 
shaded room above; Mayhew had joined a 
party of ladies with their e-corts for an excur- 
sion on horseback to the woods back of the 
town; Curtis was lost to sight in the upper 
room of the summer house on the edge of the 
lawn facing the water, oblivious to what 
os around him in his absorbed study of a 

kon art; Burnside and Morgan, most ad- 
venturous of them all, were fishing on the 
Sound. They were enthusiastic followers of 
hook and line, and went out early that after- 
noon in arow boat—‘“ taking themselves off,” 
as they putit, not to be in the way of their 
host or to claim his attention. 

They had excellent luck off Old Horse 
Rock, on the border-land of the — and the 
Sound, and were in good spirits as t 7 pulled 
up anchor and started for the shore. he sun 
was setting ; the tide was running in strongly, 
and to reach the house in time for dinner they 
were obliged to pull a steady oar. They were 
going in with the tide, and the dinner-hour 
was near at hand. 

“T had no idea it was so late,” said Morgan, 
replacing his watch and taking a firm grip on 
the oar-. ‘“ Almost half-past seven, Burnside, 
and this stretch of water between us and the 
house. It's ‘row, brothers, row’ with a venge- 
ance, if we wou'd get in on time,” 

“*Cheerily, O!’”" added Burnside, with a 
hearty roll of his voi-e along the call, ‘ Pull 
away! Give her your lefc a bit more, Herb. 
That's it. I wonder how Price is now.” 

** Yes, poor fellow!” said Morgan, seriously. 
“They can - what they choose, and hush it 
up if they will, in accordance with Graham’s 
wishes, but it’s a mighty strange affair, Burn- 
side—all of it!” 

Burnside nodded gravely, steering their 
course with a steady hand and keen eye. 

‘That's what it is, Morgan! Price is too 
healthy a fellow to be falling off promiscuously, 
as he has been doing lately. I can see that it 
puzzles Graham, too, in spite of his 'nonchal- 
ance. Do you remember the day he rode away 
in a huff because Conyers didn't summon him 
during an illness of Lee’s? Pull a stroke 
harder on your right. Now then, straight 
ahead! Ali right!” 

The oars rae and lifted and flashed in the 
soft light, and dipped again in perfect unison ; 
the boat was gliding through the water with 
minor sounds of “gluck” and “glush” and 
“ gurgle” of the water at the bow, ae their con- 
versation languished. 

“And Hastings, too,” said Morgan by and 
by, as they were running up nearer the little 
wooden fier beside the boathouse, where the 
keeper stood waiting for them. “He has a 
streak ot ‘freaks’ on him, as well as Graham 
and Price, Rob! Something queer to disturb 
those fellows. They are not easily disturbed.” 

‘**Yes,” said Burnside corroboratingly as they 
i from the boa‘, the boathouse keeper's 
hand upon the prow to steady her. ‘‘But— 
od et What's the row, Morgan! Look, 

ere!” 

Along the road across the salt meadows, in 
through the open gateway and around the 
circling drive in the shadows of twilight, dashed 
a horseman regardless of the animal he rode— 
coming, and gone almost as the exclamation 
crossed the young man’s lips. Gone. halted at 
the piazza steps, the rider flinging himself 
from the saddle and hurrying up the steps as 
they paused upon the pier, too much astonished 
to move. 

“It’s the young master,” the bot keeper 
said, with grave respect, as he watched with 
them the advent of this rider. ‘‘He’s took 
worse. They do say as he’s a-dyin’, an’ they 
sent for the doctor to come.” 


(To be Continued.) 





Found and Lost. 


In a wretched upper room of a miserable 
tenement I found my love. There, in the 
squalor of those nameless surroundings, she 
lay, her wasted arms stretched out over the 
ragged coverlet, her breath coming and going 
slowly, with dreadful hollow murmur. And 
when I looked on the yellow, unrecognizing 
eyes, rendered additionally ghastly by the 
dark traces of make-up lingering on the lids ; 
on the thin wisps of hair, gray in patches, and 
geen and yellow where the cheap dyes had 
aded ; on the shrunken skin, whose copper- 
hued spots conveyed to my practiced eye an 
only too commsn significance; on the mouth, 
where could be read more plainly than any- 
where else that story of degradation—when I 
looked on these things I closed my eyes, and 
my love appeared to me once again, clothed in 
all the glory of the past. 

I saw her bright imperious eyes, her way- 
ward, petulant mouth, the crown of her sunn 
brown hair. The gleam of her arms an 
shoulders and of her breast. and the swaying 
of her supple form came to me with the strains 
of an old German waltz, long ago forgotten ; 
the rustle of her dress brought with it the 
faint odor of jasmine ; the sweeter scent of her 
breath accompanied the memory of a low, 
merry, maddening laugh. 

She was mine—my wife—my love! 

She was stolen from me, but I loved her. He, 
the enemy of my boyhood and of my manhood, 
had taken her away from me and then wang 
her in the mire, but that could not kill suc 
love asmine. My life, my hopes, my career 
were broken, but i yearned for her. And now, 
after years, I had found her, a polluted out- 
cast, she that was my love. 

And she did not know me, 

It is no unusual thing for a doctor, practicin 
in the poor district of the East Side, to be calle 
in to such cases. It is sad, but we are used to 
it and we expect it. At the first glance I knew 
that it was she, at the second I knew that she 
was dying—dying of disease, of excess, of want, 
of exposure. I made all my arrangements 
calmly and quickly. My senses' were 
numbed, but, strangely enough, I was 
active and alert. It did not take me 
long to provide her with nourishment «::d 
stimulant ; the draught that I made her swal- 
low had a favorable effect, and making the 
best of her miserable surroundings I soon saw 
that she was warm, clean, and comtortable. 
Then, as I could dono more for her, I busied 
myself with preparation for my stay, for I had 
no intention of leaving her. 

She watched my movements with an expres- 
sion of curiosity for some time, and then she 
beckoned to me. When I bent over her she 
said in a hoarse whisper : 

f Ane pee going to stay?” 

I nodded. 

She lay back on her pillow, with eyes closed, 
and murmurei—“ I wonder why!” But you're 


very good. 

Ween the first no hesitation had come to me. 
I meant to watch her and to soothe her. When 
the end should be near I would make myself 
known to her and put my arms about her. She 
should die on my breast. _I had lived all these 
years only that I might find her; now I lived 
only that she might know me, and know that 
I loved her, and die perhaps loving me. 

And during all those hours that I tended her, 
asa mother tends her dying baby, I had but 
the one thought—that she might love me. 

My attention—my very presence—soothed 
her. She became calm, and, with closed eyes, 
began to talk to me. There were stran 
fancies and childish dreams mingled with 
awful reminiscences and the cynicism of the 
lost. I talked coo, softiy, and tried to direct 
her thoughts into better channels. But she 
did not listen to me; she had commenced to 
relate her history. I held my breath while I 
waited to hear her speak of me. But she 
thought of her lover before her husband. She 













































































not move. 
pillow and drew forth a revolver. 
afraid.” 


tiny black hole. 


a =. . 
y awakening was strange. 

The dyin 
a and in a voice resonant with delirium, 
cried ; 

** Send for him—I will kill him!” 

The words burned themselves on my brain. 
I rose and left the room. Without difficulty I 
found a me3senger and despatched a note. 
Although I had not seen him for years I knew 
where he could be found, for he was well 
known, He would find in my note only the 
urgent 7 of a small practitioner, on be- 
haif of a “dying patient who had an important 
confession to make. I knew the man’s nature, 
and that curiosity alone would bring him. 

I returned to her. She looked at me strange- 
ly and then covered her eyes with her hand. 

‘* You are the other!” she cried. 

I threw myself at her side. I poured forth 
my story. I told her how I had loved her, and 
how I had sought her, how I still loved her, 
and how I would die with her. 

‘* We will kill him,” I said, and I laughed. 

How long I lay there I cannot tell. But she 
was silent. 

At length there came a footstep on the stairs. 
She heard it, and trembled violently. Witha 
dull foreboding at my heart I rose and stood in 
the shadow. 

He came. Her hand crept under the pillow, 
but she stared at him and made no sound. He 
did not know her at once, as I had done, but it 
broke on him at last. I can see his hateful 
pale face now. 

My love stared at him fixedly. Then she 
— her arms and cried out to him with 
ove. 

He went to her. 

She threw her arms about him and nestled 
her head on his breast with a happy little 
laugh ; then her jaw dropped. 

And I stood there in the shadow. 

—Town Topics. 
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Broadbrim ; these are troublous times, I know 
not when I may see thee again. 

Brother Broadbrim.—Thee speakest truly, 
Brother Drabkins; but if neither thee nor I 
suffer arrest this week, thee wilt find me at 
mee ing on First Day. 





Do You Want to Go to Mexico? 


Beginning last January a series of articles 
was published in SaturDAY NIGHT descrip- 
tive of Mexico and its innumerable delights as 
a winter resort for tourists. These and other 
articles published in the Canadian press, and 
the growing popularity of Mexico as her attrac- 
tiveness becomes better known, induce Mr. J. 
J. Grafton, whose annual tours to Alaska, 
Mexico, California and throughout the United 
States are so well and favorably known, to 
make a spec'al effort to organize a Canadian 
section to accompany his next pa’ty to the 
laud of the Aztecs, No doubt a great many 
people are interested in that almost unknown 
republic so far to the south of us, and they may 
tind heal:h, pleasure and commercial profit 
by joining one of Mr. Grafton’s parties. Theex- 
pense is only $550.00, including all accommoda- 
tion, meals, etc., in the special vestibuled 
trains of Pullman, drawing-room and dining 
cars, carriages, hotel bills, the hire of guides 
and interpreters, and in fact this sum covers 
everything that one needs while on a 
trip. For this money those who jo‘n the first 
trip in January or the second one in February, 
may enjoy over seven thousand miles of travel 
living in the car as comrortably almost as at 
their own home and being free from the vexa- 
tions and bad food of Mexican hostelries, 
The fact that they cannot speak the 
language will not interrupt their pleas- 
ure, as Mr. Grafton and others who 
thoroughly understand showin tourists 
throne the southern republic, will accompany 
them. Those who desire to spend longer in the 
Wonderland of America may have their tickets 
extended, and everybody having any thought 
of taking a trip into this ypt of the new 
world, this land of pyramids and temples, 
palms and pinery, those who wish to see the 
snow-crowned Orizaba and the towering pin- 
nacles of Popocatapet!, the luxuriant foliage of 
the tropics and the wild scenery of gorge and 
canyon, should apply to Mr. J. J. Grafton, man- 
ager of the tours, 199 Clark street, Chicago 
who will be glad to send them illustrate 

amphiets de criptive of the itinery and giving 
Fall perticulars with regard to the smallest 
minutie and the extent of the trip and the re- 
qu rements of the tourists. All those who 
have traveled with Mr. Grafton are willing to 
have their pames used as references and 
amongst them those who desire to feel certain of 
the way tourists are used, might drop a line to 
Mr. E. i. Jackes, 70 Church street, city, who 
has himself traveled with Mr. Grafton and can 

ive the names of many Torontonians who 
ave done the same. 











A Blow-Over 

Hoffman Howes— Wheah has Howell Gibbon 
been lately ? 

Rockaway Beache—Staying at home, deah 
boy. His name was misspelled in one of the 
society papahs, and he is waiting faw the affaih 
to blow ovab, 





A Back-Handed Tip. 


The waiter.—Thanks, sor. 

Mr. Mildmay.— What's this? 

The waiter.—A quarther, sor. Oi saw yez 
lift that bit av hair from th’ butther, sor, wid- 
out raisin’ a row in th’ pless, an’ yez well de- 
serve th’ thribute, sor. 





The Newest Style. 
First flunkey—’Ow do you laike the juke of 


Whimpleton, Snawley ? 
Second flunkey—Hi ates'im. Hive given of 
‘im notice. °E leaves me hon the fust, 


held my breath and gnawed my lips. Then, 
when she mentioned me, it was to repeat a 
joke that he had made at my expense. I did 
Her tale ended with a wild, in- 
coherent burst of rage against the man who 
had cast her off—the man whom she had loved. 

hen she had partially recovered from her 
exhaustion, she placed her hand under the 

























“T thought at one time that I might use 
this,” she said witha smile. ‘Some one told 
me that I would want it it ever I should live 
to be as I am now. But you see, doctor, I’m 


She replaced the weapon under the pillow, 
but the muzzle was left protruding slightly. It 
fascinated me; I could not remove my eyes 
from that bar of blue steel pierced with the 
A thousand wild fancies 
chased each other through my brain. I was in 


woman sat up suddenly, her eyes 








Correspondence Coupon. 





studies must consist of at léabt six lineé of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor’s 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless so- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


B. F. M.—1. Your question hae answered iteelf by this 
time.§ 

A Rrapsr.—Paines’ exhibition cf fireworks have been in 
the order fo"lowing: Pompeii, Pekin, Sebastapol, Moscow, 
Pompeii ard P.ris. 


health is good, no obstacle can be found in your writing, 
which is very formed for a person of your extreme youth. 


Lucy Dasutxeton.—You did not observe rulee for deline- 
ation. 2. Blonde or brunette should wear dark colors. 
For bicycle riding navy blue is perhaps the most suitable 
and popular. Will hunt up your quotation when you send 
coupon, 

C., Ottawa.—Writ ng shows tleness, refinement, some 
ambition, lack of decision, ideality, love of beauty, great 
tact a: d sweetness of manner and disposition. Writer has 
rather unpractical ideas and would spend love and money 
freely whether wisely or not. Should be a charming 
woman. 

Maps, Peterborough.—Writing shows good judgment, 
deliberation, some ambition, care and prudence, great tart 
and grace of «xpresslon, hopefulness, justice and amiabil- 
ity ; it is a very beautiful, though somewhat studied, 
band, and lacks the firmness and decision that mean f>rce 
of character. 


MOLLI8.—You have rather a etrong will, great persistence, 
impatience under restraint, not the most amiable temper, 
but your bark is probably worse than your bite. You lack 
sympathy and are probably given to fretting, but your pen 
was £0 bad that some unlovely sharp lines may be more its 
fault than yours. 

Hannan eo ao shows hope, mirth, some ambition, 
not much ideality, er fond of talking and not capable 
of keeping a secret very long, capital energy, guided by 
a some perseverence ; the writing of a sensible, 

-tempered and decidedly etrong-willed person, neat 
and careful, honest and upright. 

Firins.—Writing shows misth and good temper, plenty 
of perseverance and some ambitio:. You are of bright ano 
hopeful disposition, rather chary of your confiderices, not 
apt to overrate yourself or others, rather practical than 
poetical, but not by any means commonplace, and g fted 
with tact and a pretty taste for pretty things. 

WHAT 8-HER-NAME —Your writing shows adaptability, 
thoughtfulness, conscientiousness, care and desire for per- 
fection. You are not lavish of love or demonstrative in 
manner, don’s decide quickly nor change easily, would be 
careful of money, have some ambition but not striking 
originality, a well balanced mind, apt to judge truly and 
with justice. 

Eartay.—Writing shows self-will, impatience, energy and 
facility. Writer has etrong feeling and decided tastes, 
some imagination, self-esteem, determination, is not given 
to waste bis though’s on any but those near at hand, woul i 
make a eat he lacks sympathy, intuition 
patience, the faculty of hoping against hope. Is not 
unduly Icqu cious, but has 6 me taste for social intercourse 
and would be a firm and constant friend. 

Lavy VaLsria.—Writing shows continued ¢ffort, gcod 
energy and impulse, amiability and adaptability, careful- 
ness of details, some love of fun, rather impatient, not very 
idealistic, but possessing tact and aie You 
can judge for yourself if these qualities e for a musical 
taste. 2 Could not bly tell. 3. Am very sorry for the 
equine dissolution. Perhaps you inserted a mention of it 
for a graphoilogical study, but you did not say so. 

Graces MitLarR —Your writing shows a determination and 
self will that are more strong than beautiful. In faci the 
study is that of a nature full of undisciplined power, and 
marred by that fact. You are fond of an argument, just for 
the love of opposition, ambitious and fond of talk, lack 
adaptability and gentleness and in every way belie your 
nom de plume. Surely the exis astray. You are full of 
energy, carelessly directed, imp.tient of restraint, with 
stroug affections and social instincts. 

IcHABAD Crane — Sorry you have had to wait so long. 
Your writing shows rapid thought and corresponding 
action, hope and ambition. It will be a hard knock down 
that fl,ors you, Ichabod. You have im sgination, sympathy, 

reeverance, discretion and a quaint sense of humor. 

ou are kind-hearted, sympathetic and probably popular, 
and when you say no or yes it is generally final. I don’t 
thiok ) ou will ever lose hold of fortune’s hand through any 
loosing of your own grip. I like you. 

Susna—Im ble, my dear sir, to unswer you as soon 
as you wish Your writiog shows love of perfection and 
completeness ; no ekimped or unfinished work would 
please }ou ; you are close-mouthed, though not taciturn, 
have some intuition, great sympathy, warm feeling, and 
are candid, courageous and apt to sti:k to your principles, 
even under trying circumstances, are large hearted and 
unselfish, and have calm and correct j idgment ; rather a 
nice man, you are, judged by your handwriting | you lack 
buoyancy, ambition and wit, but your friends don’t 
know it. 

Sxcrets.—Writing shows self-respect and refinement, 
rather a sociable nature, fond of society if congenial, 
though not able to adapt herself to any opposing elements. 
Writer is ambitious, though not unduly hopeful, has a 
pretty will of her own, some tendency to sharp j idgment 
and speech, which traite, added to the social impu'se and 
rather a taste for talking, would make of some natures a 
gossip, but properly balanced by sympathy, conscientious- 
ness and generosity would only make a charming ad 
amusing companion. I leave these traite in my correspon- 
dent’s hands for manipulation. Lady Gay says your prefer- 
ence has made her very proud. 

Zapina ZemBRA.—1. Finding a four leafed clover and 
putting itin your shoe absolutely ensures the escort of 

our best young man. Don’t doubt it fora moment. Put 
fo the clover, walk up to him with the confidence it inspires 
and carry him cff. 2 The hot weather probably made you 
thin. You will most likely grow fatter in the winter. 3. I 
don’t care for diamonds for an engagement re are 
socommon. 4. The place you mention has many delight- 
ful features. 5. How can you be sucha jie as to ask 
what colors would be ne without giving me an idea 
of your style or complexion. Only it sounds rude | should 
Say pea green. 

Toroxto Boy.—I sm afraid she will have grown tired cf 
waiting by this time ; however, here is what your writing 
thows me. Great energy, far-soaring ambition, good per- 
severence, prudence in speech, some love of mirth, a large 
power of building castles in the air, which may or may not 
tumble in ruins, great facility and generosity, love of 
home, strong capability of affection, rather the sort of boy 
to have plenty cf chums and be ‘' good company ;” your 
writing shows in a less degree the faulte of ‘‘ Grace 
Millar's,” and I refer you to her or his delineation for a 
few traite—remember, only in a very modified form, and 
one which she lacks—a rather over high est:mation of 
yourself. 

Doveniks Mary.—Writing shows great ambition and 
tenacity, good judgment, calm and even thought, though 
it lacks determination and decision. You are not bad-tem- 
pered, though perhaps giver to grumbling against the de- 
cree of fate. our study is marred by being written on 
foreign pap>r. It shows lack of artistic taste and a certain 
bluntnees which is the opposite of the tact so useful to 
woman, but is a very interesting study. You are careful to 
get the plain work of life well done, though you don’t care 
too much for the trimmings. You are very persevering 
and like your own way, which is sometimes rather puzzling 


to your friends. __ me ion. 
— Lou —1l. Your charming letter was much enjoyed. 
1 shall be glad to hear from you again. You may address 


your letter to Lady Gay and she will be sure to get it 
safely. 2 The person who keeps his hands in his pockets 
and saye “‘ How do you do?” when he meets a lady, may be 
a gentleman, but I very much prefer the cultured article or 
the horny handed son of toil who knows ae to raise 
hie hat. 8. I should think you'd have fourd out before now 
that I am fond of flowers. I often betray the fact. 4. I 
should not cut the man you describe. 5. No, she should 
inscribe simply Miss ——, unless she has an aunt or other 
older relative of the same name. In that case the older 
lady has the title and the younger adds her Christian name. 
6 You have asked so many questions that 5 our delineation 
must be left for another time. 7. Your writing shows no 
eign of immaturity. 
___- > 


For Tired Brain 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE. 

Dr. O. C. Stout, Syracuse, N. Y., says: “I 
gave it to one patient who was unable to trans 
act the most ordinary business, because his 
brain was ‘tired and confused’ upon the least 
mental exertion. immediate benefit, and ulti- 
mate recovery followed.” 











Aptly Named. 
“ This geyser,” said the guide in the Yellow- 
stone region “is called the Political Geyser.” 
“ Ah,” replied the tourist, “ And why?” 
* Because it throws mud.” 





A Freak of Fate, by the Earl of Desart; St. 
Katharine by the Tower, by Walter Besant , 
The World, the Flesh and the Devil, “oa 
Braddon ; in the Heart of the Storm, the 
author of The Silence of Dean Maitland, are 
among the late issues in the ular Red Let- 
ter Series, and can be had at all stores, 


eS I 
Too Hard for Him. 


He traveled all through Africa and expedi- 
tions led to hunt the lion in his lair, the tiger 























The above coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in after August 15. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 


Go.tpsx Rop.—Your anewer appeared long ago. 1f your 
















known to all folks far and wide. ~ 


find his collars which his wife had laid’away 


tried.— Boston News. 


R PAIN. 
DIAMOND VERA CURA 





CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDICESTION 


If you cannot get Diamond Vera Cura 


from your Druggist, send 25c. f 
oh gg 5c. for sample 


CANADIAN DEPOT 


44 and 46 Lombard St. 
TORONTO, = - ONT. 


AMERICAN 
FAIR 
334 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Webster's Dictionary at a price 
within the reach of nearly all. This 
has more value in it to English- 
speaking people than any other 
book of human origin. Price, 
$1.84; has been sold for $8 to 
$10 for many years. Just received 


some beautiful goods for those who 
can affordthem Butler's trays $4 98, worth #10. Beauti- 
fully finished black walnut invalid trays $2.50, werth $5. 
Various sizes of finely finished hatracks 98c. vp, not half 
the usual price. The best clothes horse mrde, 89: An 
assortment of doll carriages at most popular prices. 
Children’s chairs 341., worth 75c Dolls’ chairs, high chair, 
large chair and rocker, 2lc., reduced from 257., and uw- 
ally 40c. All colors shelf paper, 3c. per dcz Large size 
Royal Canadian clothes wringer, all modern improvements 
and best American rollers vulcanised to shaft, $2 85 each 
up to $2 25, worth $4 to $6. Four sizes washtubs, 48». for 
emall, 55c for No. 3, 69c. for No. 2, and 793. for No, 1. 
These are Eddy’s best make. The indurated fibre tub, 
$1.34. Those beautiful folding ‘‘ Daisy” tables reduced to 
$1.39. Blacking cabinets $1 49, worth $250. Beautifully 
—— and gold banded coal scuttles, medium size, 19:2. ; 
rge, 24:.; large, with funnel, 33c ; galvanized iron, open, 
240.; with funnel, 39>. Celebrated mirror pipe varnish, 
12c., worth 25c. No. 8 copper bottom boiler, 99c., woi th 
$150; No. 9 copper bottom tea kettle, 40:., worth 75c. 
10,000 other things as cheap Come and see. Oven ever 
ings. W. WB, BENTLEY 
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“How are you?” 
“Nicely: Thank You.” 
“Thank Who?” 

“Why the inventor of 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Which cured me of CONSUMPTION.” 
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Give thanks for its discovery. That it 
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does not make you sick when you 
take it. 

Give thanks. Thatitis three times as 
efficacious as the old-fashioned 
cod liver oil, 

ve thanks. Thatitissuch a wonder- 
ful flesh producer. 

tive thanks, Thatitis the best remedy 
for Consumption, Scrojula, 
Bronchitis, Wasting Dis- 
eases, Coughs and Colds. 

Besure you get the genuinein Salmon 
olor wrapper; sold by all Druggists, at 


soc. and $1.00. ; 
“ SCOTT & ROWNE. Belleville. 
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FOR SALE AT ALL 
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ASK FOR THEM. 





DUNN'S 


DELICIOUS CUSTARD 


CUSTARD 
POWDER 


SUPPLIES A DAILY LUXURY. 


in his bed ; to get from natives iv’ry tusks and 
give them beads instead, and his name was 


He could tell you where the north pole in its. 
secret regions lay ; expla'n the reason why the 
night was darker than the day; but he couldn't 


though he tr'ed and tried and tried and tried 
an 





Bs 
| 
! 


{ 


j 
; 


acetone gente 


— 


ae Cras 


< 


cE a 





on a 
Shi eee 


1 
Ps 
a 





10 


; TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

















. Music. 


What a blessed relief the Juch Opera Com- 
pany was after the Annandale comb‘ nation ! 
Not that it was a perfect affair by any means ; 
the orchestra and chorus were hardly large 
enough and the ballet was non est. Yet there 
was an air of business and completeness about 
the work done by the company that was “‘wery 
fillin’.” The chorus was not beautifu', oh, no! 
but its members had voices and could sing. 
They were not of the steadiest, being some- 
what shaky in Cavalleria and Tannhzuser, but 
they sang splendidly in Carmen. They failed 
very much in intonation, any unaccompanied 
singing being sure to godown. The Pilgrims’ 
chorus in Tarnnhzeuser was especially loosely 
and careless'y sung. The o-chestra was very 
good, numbering some thirty instruments, 
of which seven were local 


played by 





EMMA JUCH, 


musicians. Signor Bevignani, who _ con- 
ducted, is evidently a capable orchestral 
director, and secured excellent work from his 
men. The Tannhzuser music was very well 
played, although the overture Jacked smooth- 


ness, and the music of the third act was rather 


uncertain. Costumes and scenery were good 
with the exception of those used in the second 
act of Tannheuser. The mantles of the 
kpights and the platform of the Court of the 
Landgrave showed evident signs of ‘“ fake- 


ment.” 
* 


This, too, was a polyglot company. Monsieur 
Guille sarg in Italian in Cavalleria and Faust, 
and Mr. Mertens sang his principal numbers in 
Tannheuser in German. I would forgive M. 
Guille if he sang in Choctaw with his beautiful 
voice and excel'ent method. His voice is a 
beautifully clear and sweet lyric tenor, but his 
short thick-set figure and apparently intense 
egotism make him a very “sticky” Faust. 
As Turiddu in Cavalieria he was much 
better and he gave a most impassioned 
rendering of this part. Mr. Mertens was at his 
best as the Toreador and as Wolfram Von 
Eschenbach. His Toreador is always good 
though in singing in English he is apt to suffer 
from a failing intonation, a fault that is absent 
when he sings in his native tongue. His s‘ng- 
ing of the prize song in the Tannhzeuser and of 
the Evening Star number was extremely fine. 


* 

Miss Emma Juch surprised me by the great 
progress she has made in her art. When I 
first heard her at a musical festival at Chicago 
in 1884, I was charmed by the exquisite fresh- 
ness and sweetness of her voice, ard was sorry 
to find afew years later tnaat the heavy work 
of several Wagner operas then on her repertoire, 
had seriously impaired that organ. Since then, 
however, her splendid physique and her per- 
fect method have enabled her to recover all 
that was in danger, and she is today one of 
the best singers on the operatic stage. Her 
voice is rich, smooth and even, and it is diffi- 
cult, if not impossible, to place a finger on a 
single fault. In all her operatic work she is as 
conscientious and artistic a singer as if she 
were on the concert platform. 

os 


Her dramatic powers have grown immensely 
of late. Her sineing of Santuzzain Cavalleria 
was full of dramatic intensity, and her strong 
personality made me sympathize with her, in 
spite of the rather repulsive character she rep- 
resented. As Elizabeth in Tannhzuser she 
fairly beamed with gracious goodness, and in 
the prayer she was the ircarnation of 
tender devotion. Her Carmen hes gained 
in strength and variety of detail, and 
in this character she shows her great gifts as 
an actress. She is never idle, never does an 
undesigned action. Every detail is sub- 
servient to her conception of the character. 
This is not altogetherconventional. She is the 
magnetic, rather than the alluring, Carmen, 
intellectual rather than sensuous. My faith in 
Miss Juch, her powers, and her ability is such, 
that I believe five years, if she retains her 
health and is under good mana zement, will see 
her the principal dramatic soprano in the 
operatic world. 
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Her support, apart from those that I have 
mentioned, was very good. Mr. Franz Vetta 
is as good and as popular as ever, as is his 
charming wife, known as Miss Lizzie Mc- 
Nichol, Miss Amanda Fabris suffered from a 
severe cold, on which account the performance 
of Lohengrin was changed to that of Carmen. 
For this reason perhaps it would be unfair to 
deal critically with her singing, which was not 
what I should have expected from her de- 
lightful efforts in Faust and The Queen of 
Sheba three years ago. Signor Monte- 
Griffo has improved in both English and sing- 
ing, and is now a highly credi able member of 
the company. His Don Jose and Tanshzeuser 
were very good performances. 
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The two novelties, Mascagnis’ Cavalleria 
Rusticana and Wagner’s Tannhzeuser created 
the most interest, the performances of Carmen 
and Faust being indifferently attended. Caval- 
leria has drawn down upon itself the blame 
of no less a personage than Antonin 
Dvorah, but I venture, in spite of this, to 
predict that it will live and be popular. A 
strong story and intensely strong music well 
befit its designation, that of a melcdrama, 
Mascagni has crowded the musica! incident 
and variety of a five-act opera into the short 
space of one hour and twenty minutes, 
and every second of that time bubbles 
over with something worth listening to, 
There is frequently a sugges‘ion of Gounod 
in the orchestral coloring, and liberal 














































































have been taken fora man-of-all work, doing 
odd jobs from, door to door, thrifty and re- 
spectable, and that’s what a Hastings street 


allusion, so to speak, to Wagner in a certain 
involved treatment of his themes, but this is not 
asinon the part of a young man of twenty- 
six, whois surely of an enthusiastic tempera- 
ment. The music is rich, bold and highly 
colored, and the listener who tries to take it 
all in at a first hearing has his time fully occu- 
pied. 


* 

During the week there has been so much use 
of the word ‘*‘ Tannheeuser,” which has been 
in almost all cases mispronounced, that I feel 
like delivering a litt’e lecture on the subject. 
It is almost always pronouneed ‘ Tannhous’er.” 
This is wrong. It should be ‘* Tann’hoi:er.” 
The performance of the opera was a 
very fair one, but much of the wealth of detail 
had to be omitted, owing to the paucity of the 
chorus and orche:tra and the absence of a 
ballet. The latter item is an important one, as 
it enables the eye to aid the imagination in de- 
termining the extent of the joys offered to the 
weak-ininded knight by Venus and her 
satellites. The orchestral work of Tann- 
heeuser, again, is well worth li-tening to, 
but it requires a very complete orchestra to 
prevent dignity from degenerating into heavi- 
ness. As one of the earliest of Wagner's 
music dramas, it already indicates the tend- 
ency of the composer to depart from conven- 
tional rules, but is far from the distance 
reached by his later works, and perhaps on this 
account is more generally popular. Its music 
is strong and dignified, never trivial, even in 
describing the allurements of Venus, voluptu- 
ous throng. To meitis redolent of the heart 
of Germany, of Saxony, and is rich in the 
solidity and honesty of theme expression of the 
national character. 
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Besides the Juch opera we have had a deluge 
of music Jately. On Wednesday evening hun- 
dreds were turned away from the Church of 
the Redeemer, when Mrs. Caldwell and Mr. 
Douglas Bird were the soloists at a Harvest 
Service of Song. Mrs. Caldwell was in charm- 
ing voice and gave a very devotional rendering 
of Hear Us, Father, and with the choir sang 
the Inflammatus brilliantly. Mr, Bird gave a 
feeling rendition of Eternal Rest. The choir, 
numbering over forty voices, sang excellently, 
while its soloists, Misses Gaylord, Beach and 
Kleiser and Mr. Schuch acquitted themselves 
most creditably. 

* 

Thursday evening was the beginning of a 
three days’ engagement at the Auditorium, of 
Master Albert Stettenbenz, the boy soloist of 
Trinity Church, Buffilo. This lad is younger 
than Kavanagh, with a bright, animated face, 
and a voice of great sweetness and power. He 
sings with great taste anda good deal of ex- 
pression. He was assisted by Miss Sara Lord 
Bailey of Chicago, an elocutionist of good gifts 
anda fine presence. Messrs. Bird and War- 
rington also took part. Mr. Bird sang ex- 
cellently with more than his usual care and 
conscientiousness. Mr. Warrington also was 
very successful, his humorous encore songs 
winning great applause. 

We have hed two chamber music organiza- 
tions with us. The Boston Symphony Club at 
the Pavilion rejoiced in very poor houses, 
though their performance was an exceedingly 
fine one. Mr. Rhodes, their solo violinist, is a 
very cultured player, one who has all the tradi- 
tions of vir:uosity at command. He has a fine 
tone, delicacy and elegance, and the best taste, 
but lacks individuality and magnetism. Mr. 
Theodore Hoc is a sp'endid cornet soloist. 
He Tas a fine sich tone, full of breadth 
and beauty, and has all the techrical 
fac lity required. Miss Toulmin, a niece of 
the veteran banc master in this city, is a harp- 
ist of excellent par's, and created quite a suc- 
cess. The ersemble playing of the club was 
very ariistic and effective. The Mendelssohn 
Quintette Club, in its concert on Monday even- 
ing had a good audience, but suffered in its per- 
formance through the absence, caused by 
illness, of Mr. Eugene Boegner, iis leader. 
An effort to restore the equilibrium of 
the ensemble was made by _§ se_uring 
the assistance of Mr Kuchermeister, a 
new arrival in Toronto, and the ensemble 
were fairly satisfactory, but itis only natural 
that they should not be of the artistic value 
acquired by a body of men who had been play- 
ing together for some months. The instru- 
mental solos were all good, while Miss Marie 
Pernard, the vocalist of the party, was more 
than satisfactory. She has a fine mezzo 
soprano voice with a good method, and sings 
her songs well. Her Lo! Hear the Gentle 
Lark suffered somewhat by being transposed, 
which deprived the flute part of its bril iancy. 

. 

Monday evening brings us Mr. Barrington 
Foote, the well known English baritone, who 
was here with Mme. Albani, and who is one of 
the best known figures on the English concert 
platform. He will be supported by two clever 
little pianistes, Senoritas Mercedes and Maritu. 
They will appear at the Auditorium. The same 
evening brings the debut of the Amateur Pina- 
fore Company at the Grand Opera House in aid 
of the Sick Children’s Hospita!. Monday 
week will bring Miss M. Irene Gurney’s piano 
recital in aid of the Homeopathic Hospital, 
when she will be assisted by Mre. Adamson 
and Mr. Douglas Bird. Thursday, November 5, 
St. George’s Society’s annual concert will be 
given at the Pavilion, when Miss Jessie Alex- 
ander, Miss Minnie Gaylo:d, Miss Gertrude 
Leadley, Mr. Douglas Bird, Mr. Algernon 
Blackwood, Mr. E. W. Schuch, and Mr. W. 
E. Ramsay will take part, Mr. F. H. Torrington 
acting as accompanist, 

7 

Mr. Boscovitz will give a piano recital for 
the students in the College of Music on Satur- 
day, November 7, at 3 p.m. Friends of the 
students who may wish to attend will require 
to procure tickets at the college office. 


Mrs. Murray Dickson, at one time leading 
soprano of the Bond street Congregational 
church, has returned to town after exterded 
study in Boston with Mr. Geo. L. Osborne. 

METRONOME. 
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Feeling His Way. 
To the average beholder he would readily 





woman thought he was as he popped in at the 





























































































back gate and approached her with confidence: 

“Good morning, ma’am.” he said quietly. 
‘* Have you any wood to saw to-day?” 

‘* No,” she replied, not unkindly ; ‘it was all 
sawed yesterday and put away.’ 

** Any coal you want taken in the cellar?” 

‘*No, but we may have some to-morrow.” 

‘You have no grass to cut, | suppose?” he 
ventured next. 

‘Oh, no” she said; ‘‘it’s too late for that 
now 

‘* Are there any ashes or garbage you want 
earried out?” 

* No, we have that done by contract.” 

‘* And there’s nothing at all about the place 
you want done?” 

‘* Nothing to-day,” she said sympathetically. 

“ No work of any kind?” 

* Not a lick.” 

‘Thank heaven for that, ma‘am!” he ejacu- 
lated fervently ; “ give me some cold meat and 
bread anda piece of pie. Im nearly hungry 
enough to have worked for it.” 

The tramp’s diploma y and tact won the 
battle and he got the grub,—Delrvit Free Press. 
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Hon, G. W, ALLAN 


TORONTO President. 
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FIFTH YEAR . 
FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 1 
Artists and Teachers graduating courses in ALL 
BRANCHES of Music. UNIVERSITY AFFILIATION. 
scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


School of Elocution and Oratory 


Comprising one and two year courses, under the direction 
of Mr. 8. H. CLARK, a special feature. (Special Calendar 
issued for this department ) 

New 120 Page Conservatory Calendar sent free to any 
address. EDWARD EISTIER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Mention this paper. 


MES: MURRAY DICKSON 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Has returned to Toronto after an extended visit at Boston, 
where she has been studying Vocal Culture under Mr. Geo. 
L. Osgood. Mrs. Dickson is now prepared to rective 
pupils and concert engagements. Address— 

204 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





MB: W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 


Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 
cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 

Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 
Choirs, &. Residence, 555 «hurch Street. 


ME: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of - a aon London, Eng., 

aoe ay and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, repared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
mgs Singing, Harmony, &o. 

r. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Address— 

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 


O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 

e with the great German teachers— Krause, Rut- 
hardt and Zwintcher ; theory with 8. Jadaseohn, Schreck, 
Richard Hofmann (of Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 
Stuttgardt. Teaches but two subjecte—piano playing and 
theory. Every care given to piano pupils, both profes- 
devel and amateur, and the most approved methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Teronto College of Masic or 112 College Street. 


HERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 

Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 
and Slide Trombone. Music copied and arranged for or- 
chestra and Military band. Open for engagements as con- 
cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artists for even- 
ing entertainments. 60% Spadina Avenue. 





T2RONTO COLLEGE 





ARTISTS 
and TEACHERS’ OF 
CER) IFICATES M U S | C 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist ( hurch 
Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ccllege and 
Dufferin House. 
Residence 605 Church Street. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Student with W. Elliott Haslam, Miss Williams, F. H. 
Torrington and H. M. Field, will receive pupils in Voice 
Culture, Singing and Piano. Open for Concert and Church 
engagements, also for evenings at private houses. 

Torento College of Music and 86 Majer St. 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly a resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2 at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Sireet, Toron o. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at :eduction in terms. 


HE MISSES ROWLAND, Violinists 
(Graduates of the Boston Conservator)) have re- 
sumed teaching at their residecce, 733 Ontarie Street, 

cor. Howard, Toronto. Open for concert engagements. 


M*® F, WARRINGTON, 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster of Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, To- 
ronto, will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 
12 Seaton Street, Toronto. 

Open for concert engagements. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Mrganist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Svgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


MiSs MARIE C, STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 








OPBN FOR 


CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 
Also receives pupils in Voice Culture. Teacher of vocal 
culture at Brantford Ladies’ College. For terms address— 

22 Wellington Place 


ALTER DONVILLE 

TEACHER OF VIOLIN 

fapll of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity Coll: 
8 Buchanan &t., and Toronte 


R. ROBERT MAHR, Violinist 
Graduate of the Royal Academy of Music, Berlin, 
and pupil of Prof Joachim, will receive pupils at his resi- 
dence, 2 Maitland St. Open for concert engagements. 


L-ore N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
fhorough instruction oor Guitar, Mandolin and 
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J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 
































































McLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preseevation of the natural teeth 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F. Smi?a 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of its fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 
. Office hours—9 a.m, to 9 p.m. 
WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 
** Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
and June. This offer holds good only fora short time, 
and applies only to those getting in p=. Remember, 
* Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. Best teeth 
on rubber, $8 ; on celluloid, $10. 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 1476 
C. & RISK 
DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King Street 
First-class patronage eolicited. 


DR. 








Ontario School of Elocution and Oratory 


Every teacher a specialist in his department. 
For Calendar address the Secretary, 
A. C. MOUNTEER, B.E. 
New Arcade Building, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets, 
Toronto. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, BE. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia, 


Teacher of Eloeution and Voiee Culture 


Open for concert engagements and eveuings of reading. 
369 Wilton Avenue 


S H, CLARK 
m DIRECTOR 
Conservatory School of Elocution 

(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 

632 Church Street 


DELAIDE SECORD 


Dramatie Reciter and Flocutionist 
(Graduate of the Chicago School of Oratory) 


Is now open for engagements. Church and Society con- 
certs attended and evenings of Recitals given on reasonable 
terms. Address— 131 Denison Ave., Toronto. 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 
183 Bloor Street Hast 


BOARDING and DAY SOHOOL for YOUNG LADIES. 


The MISSES JOPLING will resume their classes Sep- 
tember 10. 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraite. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No fees in 
advance. 249 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 
- PHOTOGRAPHER 


40 Jarvis St. and at S. W. Cor. Temper- 
ance, 2 doors from Yonge St. 


Awarded three prizes at Toronto Industrial Exhibition, 1891 


Specialty—Fine Crayon Portraits 


Order before the Chistmas Holidays so as to be ready 
when the stockings are hung up. 


GUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 








116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per dos. 








Natural Method 
Native Teachers 


Special Classes for Children 
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JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Wonge Street, Toronte 
Three doors north of King Street. 


8) ities for Weddings and Evening Parties. Fun 
on the shortest notice. a 










J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


English Riding School 


46 Gloucester Street 


Riding taught in all ite branches. No habits peamioed in 
échool. Horses furnished. CAPT. oe 
r. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd 


OFFICE: 18 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 
$500,000 wins.” “Reasonable rates of tntereet 


and terms of conerment No valuation fee 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES M iN, 
President Manager. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
¢ and § Jordan Strect 
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REWCORBE 


PIANOS". 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OUTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO & 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


New Musie Just Issued (for Piano) 


Little Tycoon Lancers 
BE Occ csascees 50e. 
OF Oe ORD diese 350. 
Two splendid ——— by 
Chas. Bohner, from the Little Tycoon 
Comic Opera, which are urnquestion- 
ably the best editions on the market. 
Ask for Chas. Bohner’s arrangements. 
The Classic City Polka 
By Mamie Trow............ 400. 
A very pretty Polka, and bound to 
be a favorite. 
Olive Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner .......... 50c. 
One of the finest sets of Lancers 
Seunds of Toronto Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner........... 60c. 
The. most popular set of walizes 
ever produ in Canada, and selling 
by the thousand. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO, ” 
158 Yonge Street - Toronto Aco —— 


WOODBURY'S FACIAL SOA 


Boro-Lano Cream 


For the Skin 


Floriline 


For the Teeth 








FOR SALE BY 


Neil C. Love & Co. 


CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS 
166 Yonge Street 


Telc phone 1558. 


HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronte 


Keeps in stock Pure Homwopathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure of Milk Globules. 
and Family Medicine Cases $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines ond Books remeeLicen e to. Send for 
Pamphlet. D. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 


H & C. BLACHFORD 


: FINE : 
SHOES 


New goods just arrived. Greater 
variety than ever. Come early 
and make jour 
chci e. 
83- 89 
King St. East 











PICKLES’ FINE FALL FOOTWEAR 
Will be sure to suit the fastidious readers cf Saturday 
Nieut, because the sto k is well chosen and the style and 
quatity all that can be desired. 





PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 YONGE STREET 
"T Homas MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 
A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 





REMINGTON 
STANDARD 
TYPEWRITER 


The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of al! 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
GEORGE BENGOUGH. 
4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 
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AS ® pec. 2-16-30 


HAVE THe ADVANTAGE OF 


olite Attendants 





Telephone 1207. 
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lenty of Room 


ARTICULARS FROM ANY AGENT OF 
THe Company 





careful drivere 
a time day or night. 


: Telephone 2104 
# Arthur M. Bowman 
Proprietor 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 


McKENDRY'S 


SATURDAY 


Out of Town. 


od 
HAMILTON, 


J," 
CPR 

As the autumn days advance there seems 

to be a strong regard on the part of the fair 

ET | sex for afternoon teas, and there were no less 

than four last week, which were well attended 

™~> by the ladies, as it happened that none of the 

° sterner sex were welcomed. 
> Miss Madeline Bell received a large number 
of friends on Thursday afternoon between the 















1 de ed 


“CAED 
MILLE 


No more conclusive evidence 








rw hours of five and pores Cink, Amon those F AILTHE 99 
CANADA Mackay, Laterldge cairn tment, Ghar could be afforded of the success of 
man, Hobson, Bull, MacDonald, Dunlop, our purchases in the 
Turner, Fuller, Roach, Gartshore, Findlay, _ “ purchases in the 
K & C0 Faulkner, Mackenzie, Sinclair, Grant, and it is our wish that all “lov- 
: many others. se nos sts 
"Me and Mrs, Alex. Allan left, for Brockville | J ers - a keautiful” should Mantle and Millinery 
A ks with Mr. and Mrs. Travers. avail themselves of the op- . : . . 
eee ne Ee Taree ined a Pp Fine Linen, Glass, China, Cutlery, Silver- Departments 





for Piano) 





% Co. 





few friends at tive o'clock tea. 
Mrs. Muir, of Detroit, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. Leggat, has returned home again. 
Miss Chapman entertained the following 
oung ladies at luncheon on Thursday : Misses 
sake, Dement Mills, Dunlop, Bull, Hobson, 







portunity of inspecting our 
showroom whenever oppor- 
tunity occurs, whether contem- 
plating purchasing or not. 





*..£3i9 plated Ware Cutlery, Centerpieces, Eperg- 
nes, Candelabra, etc., on hire. 








than the fact that our sales in 


these departments are increasing 


A. Hobson, Bell, and Miss Lang, of Toronto, eas ais r vi ; 
who is the guest of Mrs. Chapman. : every day . We believe there is 
Mrs. Crawford of the rectory, Hannah street, Whilst prepared to extend no house in Canada showi 
cntestaiass ¢ — of — at afternoon every courtesy ‘aime romlie - yuse in anada show ing a 

turday. mong those present were : oh ae - eh St 
Mocdamnes Lotividge, Baker, Sewse, Robertson, h i ; 2 P finer range of Misses and Ladies 
Gunna ayd Misses Ramsay, Bruce, Faulkner, t at no attention will be thrust Jackets than we do From the 


Hobson, Hendrie and Lottridge. 

Mrs. Gartshore gave a charming luncheon at 
Ravelston, on Friday, in honor of Miss Muir 
and the Misses Hendrie of Detroit. Those 
present ‘were Misses Hendrie, Harvey, Mc- 
Giverin, Dunlop, Fleming and Leslie of Mon- 
treal. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charlton have returned from 
their country residence where they enjoyed 
an exceedingly pleasant summer. 

Miss Sinclair of Herkimer street is the guest 
of Mrs. Cosby, Toronto, 

Mrs. John S. Hendrie gave a delightful 
luncheon on Wednesday, to the following 
ladies: Mrs, Leggat, Mrs. Muir, Miss Hen- 
drie, Mrs. Jones, Miss McGiverin, Miss Hendrie 
of Detroit and Miss Muir of Detroit. 

Mrs. George C. ate ve a small tea 
on Friday aiternoon. rs. ompson looked 
charming in a black lace skirt and pink blouse. 
I_ noticed Mrs. Robertson, Mrs. Newburn, 
Misses Bruce, Chapman, Dyment, Lottridge, 
Mills, Hendrie, McGiverin, Gartshore, Lott- 
ridge, Hamilton, Dunlop, Turner, Baker and 
Barker. 

Mrs. George Glassco gave a large At Home 
at her pretty residence on Wednesday after- 
noon. I will not be able to give an account of 
the dance this week, but hope to next. I be- 
lieve about five hundred invitations were 
issued andagreat many strangers were present. 








upon visitors excepting such as 
is voluntarily sought. 


RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 


Yonge and Adelaide Streeets 
TORONTO 





Academy of Music 


THREE NIGNTS 
Commencing October 26 








MONDAY, TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 26, 27 and 28 
AUDITORIUM 


THE SISTE 


MERCEDES 


Aged 11 and 8 





Mr. F. Barrington Foote 


THE 


Celebrated English Baritone of Patti and 
Albani Concerts 






Phenomenal Spanish Child Pianists 


“Their style is pure and instrumentation 
perfect in every way.” 


—New York World 


‘““We cannot suffici- 
ently express the delight 
which Mr. Barrington 
Foote gave by his im- 
pressive singing.” 

—London Musical World 








Plan now open at the Auditorium Book Store, 26 Queen Street West 


lowest priced goods to the very 
perfection of artistic merit we can 
suit all wants. It is in the better 
class of goods that the saving 
which this store claims to make 
can best be We believe 
from $6.50 up to $20, a saving of 
from $1 to $5 is easily made. Our 
immense dry goods trade has not 
been built up without a cause— 
that cause is, that we keep the 
right goods for the people and 


seen. 


Undersell all Competitiors 


Our MILLINERY Department was 


reet Mrs, C, J. Jones gave a charming little even- : : 
ing on Tuesday. never so well equipped with good 
————_ The Te Miss Wood and Mr. Robt. WEDNESDAY MATINEE it aaa - 3 
.RMACY Hobson will take place shortly. SYLVIA. ; ‘ saleswoman and first-class trim- 
0 ee CANADA S if IGH CLASS mers. We deal only in the best 
8, in Tinctures. Coming Theatrical Attractions. . egee > | y ; ‘ 
os "end for Sarah Bernhardt—with her son Maurice, hie Her saving ite cea eee Ju 
Phaneaditet. wife, the little grandson, her niece, Mlle. Sey- nab exeuieasiinel m § prices are very mani- 
a lor, of Paris, a pretty adopted daughter from nd firet time in this city, The Latest Dramatic fes Tl sands T f; 
es rom, a o are = name 4 Success est. 10uSands or Lloronto tam- 
h i any, a s . ° 
arrive in "a special train’ Wednesday’ even. ilies trade here all the time for 
ng. e tour’is under the persona IP 2s a , we 
dinsction of Henry E. Abbey, although the | their headgear. If you've not 
latter disclaims assuming any responsibility 





/EAR 
p cf SatTurpay 
the style and 
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BE STREET The play is by H. Grattan Donnelly, the well MANUFACTURERS OF Bem : é ; s 
— known author of Natural Gas and Rosina U favorably known in the 
Veer fe Sgnt OF eee trade, they will together open a 
hoes oa -—— == PT A \ () H () R H == showroom for MANTLE and Dress- 
tly first-class, Florim Tosca, Mme. Sarah Bernhardt MAKING in connection with M1LLin- 
to : Reserved sests, $2, 250 and $3. Boxes $20 and $35. GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT ERY, where ladies may see a large 
: anal roe selection of MANTLEs, JACKETS and 
NGTON Uader the distinguished patronage of His Honor the ULSTERs in the newest makes and 
Lieut.-Govertor and Miss Marjorie Campbell. all eizeq. which. together with 
DARD PM } "e reasonable prices, will place them in the fore- 
~The" ED. PINAUD'S oe o E 1 
ee ca : : ir thirty-six years’ , front of the trade. Miss Duffy, being cele- 
VRITER Grand Opera House * —<— |hilas de France oat y y Our written guarantee | brated for her CUT, FIT and FINISH, ladies 
And Borghetto record the best guarantee for five years accompanies will find it to their advantage to inspect their 
October 26, 27 and 28 PERFUMES of the excellence of their ; stock before purchasing, all the goods being 
titutions "| ; each Piano. entirely new. The latest designs shown in 
| a eo rie ieaepasiil Paris, London and New York will be found to 
ion of all . : * : meet the taste of those desiring fashionable i 
Hospital for Sick Children and Lake- a garments for Fall and Winter wear. L } 
ea ~ Newest styles in Millinery now on view. ' 


atal for prac- 
UGH. 


b, Toronto 





. D. Hol - 
utnianmtotum= TORONTO 
Tickets to be had at A. & S. Nordheimers’ and the EZven - 
ing Telegram office. Plan open at Nordheimer's on Thurs - ® ) 
Any OTN ee Ree eee “It is the duty that a man owes to society,” 4 
Prices as usual—#1, 75c., 50c.; Gallery 250. at Aners all Oris \ says our late Premier, “to dress like a gentle- i 
ee ee Se Se ee man.” This fact being universally conceded, { 
P 5 as it a is in — eee = — he 
. lem for t eophyte entering within the gates Ha 
ORGAN HARP ANT) VOCAL CLUB ot the avehed wanid is: How does a gentleman ; 
) dress? One cannot, in seeking the solution of 
b inting to a roll of cloth in the window ex- i. 
30 CONCER S REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND CHRYSANTHEMUM delnina. By want asuitof that.” There must —»— TORONTO,— 
T LOAN AGENTS be hwy! in this ore, «i _——_ oo = 
A well, to dress correctly. Take for example aC Ah ae ’ ee ; 
18 Victoria Street 147 8t. James Street business dress ; it is equally as important that HEN w anting a carriage 
Sa, | an a SHOW Sessa se of any jlescription dog’, an 
i w eell and rent all kinds of real estate, organ- in fit, and in the harmony of all its parts. ~ : i : * / : me i 
: Wednesday Evening, Nov. 4 in syndioates and manage estates, negotiate loans, pur- aye yt 4t pec tthe oy ot Scotet Cheviotts fail to call at our repository and 
app properties houses ; and Tweeds which are prov ‘or business es “ECT. TINE 
W D’S CHURCH at ail proes id the best localities. chaste ine now wear this season, and which the Fashionable | SCC the LARGEST and FINEST 
DR. IL selected from our list : : West End Tailor has just received by direct ‘cnlay of all kinds of vehicles in 
display of all kinds of ve 
; importation, being equal to anything brought Spia\ 
Thursday Evening, Nov. 6 ELE at,» a : ore Seiki 
——— : ENRY A, % ’ 
° ‘ RUNGWIOK AVENUE—97,000-DETAOHED, | MOD- Tuesday, Wednesday and Rossin House Block. 
{ v \ 
(atest impeuvemeeaha. . Thursda i‘ 
ATro Of Famous Artists L008 aes, wane — Saracen, & lL eetr y ‘T. M. HUNTER 
[ATIONAL B . E STREET — 1%  calbry. cll NOVEMBER 10, 11 and 12 ° PRIVATS WAITER 
and om GEORGE W. MORGAN ‘ee rooms, all conveniences; new brick —— ee fe ee ie 201 Adelaide Street West 
ee (Ot New York) Organist Sable; deep lot. Must be sold. A bargain. ’ The Only Time. espace aeniseitaata nn eee raced 
drivers MISS MAUD MORGAN ADISON AVENUB—10—THAT ELEGANT FIRST- M ARCIOI ANOS STRING B AND Mrs. Norris—It was the mistake of my life| TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 
7 oF night. CLASS brick residence ; ern conveniences ; when I said “‘ Yes” at the time you asked me a en 
@ 2106 Harpist heated by hot water.@ For sale, leas than cost. A Sipe 4A = fe ao to marr you. “ saad a ee A en eT Shertham - 
Each E Afternoon ving Day. : aan ' - 
Bowman Wee ee eet | nt mn esas _— 7 ene chance Thad known that you were going | I youaeintrgted wl a 
rama **No” thi ked ter- Mr. I M, CROWLEY, . 
- Rees ee ee ” 18 Victoria Street | ADMISSION 25c. CHILOREN 10c. | Sand N° *° verything F asked you etter | cs shatiboven Setanh 





with the great tragedienne’s pets. These, ac- 
cording to the latest census made in San Fran- 
cisco, are as follows: One savace Danish 
bloodhound, one monster curly-haired St, 
Bernard, one Tasmanian opossum, one tame 
kangaroo, three trained asps, It is safe to sa 

that the pets will not be entertained wit 

the actress, but will undoubtedly be side- 
tracked and will remain in the special coach 
devoted to their use, 

Of the acting of the name-part in The 
American Gir], the attraction at the Academy 
for the first three nights of next week, the 
Montreal (Gazette says: “Jasmine, the 
American Girl, was successfully portrayed 
by Miss Lillian Rowley, an actress who 
last evening made her first appearance on 
the Montreal stage. Miss Rowley does well 
throughout, but at no time is her work truer 
and more earnest than when brought into con- 
junction with her motherly instincts. In the 
heavier dramatic portions she may be the least 
bit weak, but taking the interpretation of the 
character throughout, it is one for which Miss 
Rowley may emphatically be complimented. 








side Home for Little Children 


Gilbert and Sullivan’s Charming Operetta, 


H.M.S. PINAFORE 


By the company that so successfully rendered ‘ The 
Mikado” last ~2ason, under the musical direction of Mrs. 


Pian opens at Nordheimer's Wednesday, October 29. 








A play of to-day. Dialogue Terse. Situations Startling. 
Under the management of H. Mahn. 


Academy of Music 


ONE NIGHT ONLY 


THURSDAY, OCT. 29 
THE EVENT OF THE SEASON 


SARAH BERNHARDT 


























RK. Walker &Sors. 
“GOLDEN LION.” 








MeCUAIG & MAINWARING 





MASON & RISCH 


32 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 





HEINTZMAN & CO. 





SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
-  §89 King Street West, Toront 


Warerooms: 








this knotty problem, enter a tailoring estab- 
lishment and complacently settle the question 





tried, please do so Now. 


McKENDRY’S 


202 YONGE STREET 
112 YONGE STREET 


MISS HOLLAND 


Desires to intimate to her custo- 
mers and ladies generally that, 
having associated herself in busi- 
ness with Miss Durry, long and 
Mantle 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHY. 


“To be out of the Fashion is to be out of the World” 


Ladies Beware 


and 


see 


the 


word ‘“ Heattu” is plainly 


stamped on the vests you buy when ask- 


ing for the 


“HEALTH BRAND” 


otherwise they are not genuine. 


a large sale 


being freely 


is this trade 


There is such 
of these goods now, that they are 
imitated, and your only protection 


mark. Note this carefully. 


Kvery first class Store has them for sale 


He had his Bearings. 
Salvationist (holding up his man)—My friend, 
you didn’t know you were on the road to per- 
dition, did you? 
Jack—Yes. Talk to somebody that’s lost. 
ee rn 
A Thrilling Incident 
Nervous Old Lady—My land! What has the 
train stopped for? They ain't train robbers, be 
they ? 
Conductor—Worse than that, mum. They’re 
putting off a man who tried to take a political 
straw in the smoker. 


MEDICAL, 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 3rd Door from Yonge Street. 


D® Cc. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epil , St. Vitus Dance, Ungina 
eee Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronio 
difficult or obscure diseases. 
LADIES—All displacements and enlargements of the 
womb cured. Trestment new and pleasant. 


R. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 
Nose and Ear. 
216 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 


Residence 145 College Avenue. Hours 12 till 
3 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 

@ffice 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 

til 9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMG@OPATHIST 
Specialties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 

and Bathurst Sts. No witnesses required. Open from 
8am. tol0p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariten Street 








DENTISTRY. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 





Telephone 2278. rr 
D®: L, BALL 
DENTIST 

Telephone 2266 
Tel. 3821 


Philadelphia ; 


74 Gerrard Street East 


D®: CAPON 
12 Cariten Street 

L.D.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., 
M.D.S., New York. 


An Absolute Preventative Against the Spread 
of Typhoid Fever and Diphtheria 


CONCENTRATED 





OZONE 


DISINFECTANT 


The Great Czone Produces Nature’s 
Disinfectant 


Endorsed by eminent physicians. It asrests and pre- 
vents putrefaction, leaving no disagreeable odor. 


PREPARED ONLY AT 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street 


No Tradesman’s Scion. 


Laura (to visitor)—The Jobsons are in society 
now, but they are parvenues. They can’t get 
around the fact that their grandfather was in 
trade. 

Tommy (inopportune small brother)—My 
grandpa was a policeman, he was. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


WATSON—On Tuesday, Oct. 20, at 182 Jarvis street, the 
wife of Thomas Wateon—a daughter. 
CHARLES—Woodstock, Mra. D. H. Charles—a dau, hter. 
DOUGLAS—Sarnia, Mrs. J. C. Douglas—a son. 
RAMSAY—Ost. 17, Mrs. W. E. Ramsay—a daughter. 
STRACHAN—Bruseels, Mrs. Alex Strachan—a son. 
ANDERSON—Oct. 19, Mrs. D. M. Anderson—a daughter. 
ELLIOTT— Oct. 19, Mrs. Sydney B. Elliott—a daughter. 
McILWRAITH—Oct. 14, Mrs. T. F, McIlwraith—a daughter. 
WILSON—Oct. 10, Mrs. H. A. Wilson—a son. 
McFAUL—Stayner, Mrs. A. McFaul—a daughter. 
CLOUSE—Oct 15, Mrs. Elias Clouse—a daughter. 
KENNEDY—Phelpeton, Mrs. James Kennedy—a son. 
RUSSELL—Veepra, Mrs. Robert Russell—a daughter. 
O’LOANE— Oct. 16, Mrs. J. T. O’Loane—a daughter. 


Marriages. 
SAUNDERS—FRANCOIS—At Detroit, Mich., on Tuesday, 
October 20, 1891, James S. Saunders of Toronto to 
Lucile Francois, daughter of Theo. Francois, Belgian 
Consul, Detroit. Mr. and Mrs. Saunders are at present 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Saunders, parents of the 
groom, 94 Bond etreet. 
aa Eng., A. L. Dove to E. T. 
te. 


HOLDEN—SQUIRRELL— Oct. 14, G. Holden to E. Squirrell. 

MORPHY—JOHNSON—Windeor, Oct. 13, W. S. Morphy to 
Helen Johnson. 

BAX TER—LOCKE—Oct. 14, Wm. Baxter to Annie Locke. 

BURT—HUMPHREY—Scarboro, W. Burt to Lizzie Hum- 


. phrey. 
PARKER—MAY-— Oct. 14, J. D. Parker to Kitty May. 
SMART—COOPER—Grafton, R. W. Smart to G. A. 


Cooper. 

McLAREN—ANDERSON—Guelph, P. J. McLaren to M. E. 
Anderson. . 

SHIPP—TURNEY—Oct. 14, Francis W. Shipp to Louie 
Turney. 

PERRY—McBRIDE—Vancouver, W. S. Perry to Lizzie 
McBride. 


BLANSHARD— COULTER—Oct. 7, F. G. Blanehard to 
Emily Coulter. 


LOBBAN—JONES— Oct. 19, Wm. Lobban to Jessie Jone. 
HAAS—HEES—Oct. 21, Stephen Soumer Haas to Kate 
Rathbun Hees. 


= 


CLARK—Oct. 12, Maria Bach Clark, aged 68. 
LEWIS—Oct. 13, Sarah Louis Lewis, aged 3. 
OLDRIGHT— Oct. 14, Major John Oldright. 
HUGHES—Montreal, Walter K. Hughes, aged 14. 
BEATY— Oct. 17, John Herbert Beaty, aged 44 . 
HENDERSON— Oct. 17, William Henderson, aged 74. 
TROWELL—Kingston, Capt. John Trowell, aged 78. 
ALLIN— Orono, A. A. Allin, aged 24. 
ROPER—Peterboro’, Grace A. Roper. 
STURROCK—Laggan, John Sturrock, aged 64. 
WEATHERBEE— Oct. 12, Mary Weatherbee, aged 40. 
ARMSTRONG—Boffalo, Robert Armstrong, aged 60. 
BREEN— Oct 20, Anne Breen, aged 84 

CARSON— Oct. 19, Maggie Carson, aged 8. 
HOPKINS—Port Colborne, Johanna Hopkins, aged 64. 
MELDRUM—Oct. 20, Eleanor Graham Meldrum. 
PETERS—Peterboro’, Robert Peters, aged 88. 
STENNETT—Octe 20, Thomas Stennett, aged 62. 
SMITH— Uxbridge, Susie M. Smith, aged 21. 
McOORD— Oct 10, Charlotte McCord, aged 79. 

EAST WOOD— Oct. 11, John Eastwood, aged 78. 
HANSFORD—Oct. 11, Wm. Hansford, aged 61. 
LILLEY—Oct. 20, Ann Lilley. 

LOWERY—Petrolea, William Lowery, aged 60 
THACKER—Oct. 18, Charles F. Thacker, aged 78. 
CHAPMAN—Etobicoke, Anne Chapman, aged 75, 
SMITH—Oct. 18, Frances Smith, aged 1. 
SHARPE—Oct. 5, Henry Sharpe, aged 76. 
MANDERSON—Oct. 17, John Manderson, aged 69 
GLYNN—Oct. 15, Laurence Glynn, aged 89. 
WEATYERSTON—Baltimore, N. C. Weatherston. 
YOUNG— Picton, Anne Innes Young. 
WRIGHT—Oct. 17, John Wright, aged 62. 
YULE—Oct. 19, Sarah M. Yule, aged 22. 

SWALES~— Stouffville, William Swales, aged 85. 


Romano Art Pottery 


| From SWITZERLAND. 


| A Choice Selection Just to Hand 


ROYAL DRESDEN 


From the MEISSEN Factory. 


A Few Pieces in White and Gold 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


China Fired Daily on the Premises. 


WILLIAM JUNOR 
109 King Street West, Toronto 


| 
i 





>< REMEMBER! 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


Are going out of business, and being 


anxious to clear out their stock in the 


shortest possible time are offering prices 


regardless of cost or value. 


Fine Plain Jackets - - 
Elegant Hip Seamed Coats 
Beautiful Embroidered Jackets 
Nobby Fur Trimmed Reefers 
Superior Plush Jackets - 
Charming Spanish Capes - 
4 Comforting Evening Cloaks 
{;, Superb Opera Capes - - 
w, Grand Fur Lined Garments . 


$ 3 to $15 
10 to 37 
10 to 26 
10 to 60 
9to 30 
7 to 60 
10 to 60 
16 to 60 
18 to 76; 


Uy, We have brought together this season such a stock of Fashion- 
jy, able Garments as we never imported before. The most fitful fancy 
4, and the most extravagant notions can be satisfied, while our stock 
: and variety of moderate priced mantles is larger than any former 


; season. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33 to 37 King Street East - 


THE FALL TRADE|s 


Has opened up in great 


form at the Emporium 


AROUND THE CORNER, 


which is the address of 
H. A. Collins, who has 
now the best assorted 
stock of Housefurnish- 
ings, in Stoves, Ranges, 
Silverware, Lamp Goods, 
Tinware and every other 
description of housekeep- 
ing goods and novelties 
in the city, and altogether 
“Around the Corner”’ is 
better known than any 
in 


other establishment 


the same line of business. 


H. AL COLLINS & C0. 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 


OPP. GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


TAKE A REST YOUNG MAN 


Our machines are doing the work. 
PFEIFFSR & HOUGH BROS. 
44 Lombard Street. 
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GEO. E. TROREY’S COUPON 


OUR SPECIAL OFFER 


iamonds Mounted in all Desig: 
WATCHES AND JEWELERY 


LESS THAN ANY HOUSS IN CITY 

Cut this out and we will accept it as $1 cash 

in any purchase of $20. Goods marked plain 
res at 


GEO. E. TROREY’S 


Telephone 2686 
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THE GREAT GERMAN HEADACHE POWDER 
Invaluable in ‘* La Grippe,” Rush of Blood to the Head and Nervous Headache. Contains no opiates 
nor antipyrine. $1.(0 per box, 30 doses. 


SAMSONINE - = = 


THE WORLD RENOWNED HAIR RESTORER 
Cures Diseased Scalp, Removes Dandruff, Prevents Baldness and Makes the Hair Soft and Luxuriant 
$1 CO per bottle. These articles are no patent medicines, but well tried and tested scientific remedies. 
Send for circulars PREPARED SOLELY BY 


Ask your Droggiet BERLIN CHEMICAL CO., Berlin, Ont. 


or send to— 
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J. & J. LUGSDIN 


BEST 
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FASHIONABLE FURRIERS 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur Lined Overcoats 
Fur cined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 
FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, ETC. 


| &. J. LUGSDEN 


MANUFACTURERS 


101 Yonge Street - - Toronto 


All Kinds of Ladies’ Fur T:immings Cut to Order on 
Short Notice 


A full line of the leading English and American Silk and Felt 
Hats always in stock. A large consignment of Lincoln & Ben- 
nett’s, Tress & Co.’s and Christie & Co.’s celebrated London Hats 
just arrived. 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West. 


Specialists in Fine Laundering 


Telephone 1127 


“A. MacARTHUR, Jr. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES AND YARDS: 


161 and 163 Farley Ave. 102 and 104 Berkeley St. 


Telephone 910 Telephone 2648 


580 to 584 College Street 
Best Plymouth Coal, Cut and Split Wood Always on Hand 


Delivered to all parts ot the City at Lowest Current Pates 


UALITY COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES: 


20 King Street West 
409 Yonge Street 
793 Yonge Street 
288 Queen Street East 
578 Queen Street West 
~ 1352 Queen Street West 
419 Spadina Avenue 
Yard Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street 
Yard Esplanade East, foot of Church Street 
Yard Bathurst Street, opposite Front Street. 
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BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 
COAL 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of, Church Street, 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C, P. R'y, 


i King East, Diamond Merchant 


THIS IS WORTH $1 CASH TO YOU 
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216 & 218 Yonge St. >< 





